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| A dreame moſt pi tilul, and to be dreaded 


Of thinges that be ſtr aunoe, 
V FE louethto —_— 
In this Books let him raunge, 


His fancie to feede. 
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i To the Worſhipfull, Gilbert Talbote, 


Eſquier , Seconde Sonne to the Right Honourable Earle of 

Shrouſburie. e Richard R obinſox, V Vitheth the 
ſeruent feare of God, Increaſe of Vertue, V Vorship and Ho- 

nour, vvith Good ſucceſſe, and many Toyful yeares, 


(*x*) | 


Or as much as the litle cree- 
ping Creatures oFhe Farth, doe teache 


euerie reaſonable perſon to vie ſome kinde 
of trade, whereby for his trauaile in the 
| Sommer , hee maye in the bluſtering 
b blaſtes of Storm ing Hiemps, be relecued by 
FP the ſweate of his browes, when nothing elſe 
| 7 is to bee reuped vpon the ſoile, but onelye 
3 Monſterous and huge driftes of Snowe : 
VVhich is day ly put in vſe by the litle Dormeus wlio in the Sommer- 
time, ceaſſeth not from traucyling, tillshec be fully perſwaded to haue 
ſufficient ſtore in her Cabbin, to defende the hungry time of winter: 
Likewiſe the crawling Ant, toileth from the firſt Showe of Sir Phe- 
bus face in the mornuiꝑ, till the blacke Nlantelles doe obſcute the bla- 
ſing beames of the ſame: The Sqguirrill that lighitlie Leapes from 
Braunche to Braunche, is euer occupied, as appeareth by the greate 
ſtore of Nuttes,that shec heapeth togeather in Sommer tune, to in- 
counterthe barren ſeaſon: The fearetull Flye is not forgettull of the 
me, but carricth his trauailes to the warme hollowe reede, wherein 
ee dwelleth holſomely, and. Bankettes merilie of his late trauailes: 
(VV hat shall I ſay, of the buſie Bee)whoſe curious {kill in building of 
her Lodge, and knowledge in Flowers and Hearbes, in choſing the 
Good, and leauing for the Spider the ill, neuer ceaſing , but alwaies 
in trauaile, hoping in winter to reſt and enioye the fruites of her tra- 
uaile: Immediatelye vpon the ſodaine, is not onelye {polled of this the 
fruites of her great toyle , but commonlye ſlaine for the lucre therof: 
e ſo) Righit VVorshipful, as I am not onely taught to abandon 
dlenes, as wel by the holy Scriptures, as alſo by theſe creeping Crea« 
tures: So am I doubtful, leaſt after my trauaile, L shall reape the harme- 
les Bees rewarde: Except, (as my truſt is) your V Vorship do ſeeme by 
ur curteſie, to protect as well mee, as this htle portion of my labour: - 


O 
For mee thinkes that I heare alteadie Enxie whet his Teeth , whole 
A 3 blade 
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| THE EPISTLE DEDIC AT ORIE. 
blade woulde long agoe, haue beene bathed in my blood, if ſecreate 
thwacks could haue touched my guiltles Carkas:Yet notwithſtanding 
I ſee the blaſing brond im his filt, to fiere the great Cannons vpon me: 
for alteadie falſe Report his Trumpeter, ſoundeth vp his forgin 

Trumpe of Detrattion , whoſe honeſt nature is neither content 2% . 
that which hee wisheth him ſelfe, nor yet pleaſed if he might haue or 
obtaine,that which other men deſire. Many mo friendes this chahng 
Champion hath , whoſe Cankered mindes , and prowde ſtomackes, 
would not much ſtick to take in hand. to Lift with Arlas:To wraltle 
with Sampſon, or take the club from Herewles, But diſdaining further 

toſpeake of Enmie,and his ſaide friendes,which hateth euery man, and 
euery man him, & them, being nothing doubtful of Momus, Zoilus, nor 

Sicophants whielps: I am as well content to beare with their barking, 
as many vvorthy Clarkes heretofore haue done, and doe daylye. 
So that it maye pleaſe your V Vorshippe , to take in good part this 
fimpletrauaile off mine, vvhich to eſchewe Idlenes, and ſpeciallye in 
ſuche times as my turne came to ſerue in watche of the Scottishe 
Queene, I then cuery nighit collected ſome part thereof, to thend that 
nowe it might the betterappeare,that I yſed not altogeather to ſleepe: 


Though one time I chaunſed among may vvatchfullnightes,totake 


5 3 ot 
a ſlumber, vvhich incited mee to compile this fiction of Poetry as more 


largely appeareth in my Prologue: And though it bee a Drouſie Drea- 
ming peece of vvorke, neither garnished vvith Rhetorike, C loquence, 
Curious tearmes , nor pltaſaunt matter to purchaſe pravſe of daintie 
Dames, and fantaſhcal Knights of Cupids court: (As it is not painted 
vvith theſe properties) ſo I amaſlured that your vvors|p doth not 
miſlike the want thereof, And for that it was thus begunne and ended 
in my Lord your Fathers houſe: my ſinguler good Lord and Maiſter, 
for home, and my good Lady my Mliſtres, I and al mine, dayly pray, 
as we ate many waies bound to doe: Doe nothing miſtruſt, but that 
your vvorship will the rather take in good part the ſame, not weying 
the giftzbut the good vvill of the gyuer. | And ſo your vvorshipdoth 
as vvell binde me and mine, to reſte yours,to our power, as alſo therby, 
my poore peece of trauaile from the ſpoile of Sciander, and the blody 
butcher F nuie, by the ſame, garde and keepe, for otheryvaies, my ſaide 
enemies vvill not ſhcke to revvard my paines vvith the poore harmles 
Deer. Thus] ccalc,anareſt. 


Tour V Vorshippes 09 be ſeecher. 
Richard Robinſons, 


2 


to his countrey of his Zeale and good vvil that he ought by duty to 
beate vnto the ſame,by ſome vertuous or Godly vvorke, for good 
(= | example ſake: In cõſideration vyhereof (Gentle reader) as vvell to 
profite my countrey (to my povver) as alſo to eſchevre Idleneſſe: I haue attempted 
this my ſecond vvorke vnto the place of thy indifferent iudgement, net miſtruſting, 
but thou vvilt as chankefully accept rhe ſame, as I haue vvillingly vouchſafed to be; 
ſtovve my ttauaile, to pleaſure thy delite in * roo oe And though it be eſcaped 
my handes, not altogether ſo v vel plained and ke shed, as I purpoſed it Should haue 
bec ne: Attribute I praye thee, the cauſe ta the buſiè liues , that all my Lorde my 
Maiſters men do leade in the ſeruice of our Soueraigne Lady, the Queenes Maieſtic: 
Sich the protection of the Scotriche Queene vvas committed to my ſaide Lorde 
in charge, vvhoſe true and duetifull ſeruice therein, to his Prince both night and 
daie: as vvell by the trauaile of his Honours ovvne Perſon, as alſo all them that 
ſerue hum : I doubre not but F A M E hath tolde it to all the Princes in EvROySs 
and noble ſubie ctes: as it yvere to bee a Mirrour to the reſt, that shall ſerue in cre- 
dite of their Prince, from age to age no litle to che encreaſing of his honour , and 
all his: ( vvhich God maintaine) And I, being one of the ſjimpleſt of a hundreth 
in my Lordes houſe, yet notyvithſtanding, as the order there is, I keepe my vvatche, 
and vvarde, as time appoirteth it to mee: at the vvhich times, gentle reader, I col 
lected this togearher,faining that in my fleepe WonPHEy Ss tookemeto PLVTOS 
Kingdome in a Dreaine : The vvhich deuice, I miſtruſt not, but thou shalt thincke 
vvell of: Notvxichſtanding I knoyve chart the Papiſte vvill gnashe his teeth at me: 
The vvanton Dames vvill ſcolde at mee: The Coueto us vvorldlinges vill diſdaine 
mee. The vaine glorious perſonnes in Aucthoritie, vvill enuie mee: Falſe accuſers 
vvill abhorre mce, Traitours vvill vtterlye deteſt this my ſimple vvorke « Another 
ſorte there is, vyhiche I namde net yet: As the Cobler, and zo1tvs : VVhoſe 
nature is to plaic hifsing HIDRAS parte, teiecting the yertuous labours of paine - 
full perſonnes, Lying Idle them ſelues like Buzzing Drones, deuguring vp the 
ſvveete trauaile of the buſie Bees, (but for theſe I patle not.) Suhe the moſt noble 
and famous vvriters of the vvorlde, haue not yer hithertu eſcaped the dint of their 
abhomunable tongues. V Vherefore I lathe lenger to beſto ve che time ſo ill, as to 
ſpeake of their beaſtlie behawour againſt the ſki)full . . Beſeeching thee once a- 
gaine gentle Reader, that I maie reape at thy handes, but the revyardof my good 
rvill , vrhiche shall not cnelze content my trauaile: But alſo binde mee another 
time, to preſent ſome other noueltie, more fitter to feede thy fantaſie. Hoping iu 
the meane v vhule, thou vvilt in my abſence ſtande an inditfcrent friend. 
Thus vvishing to thee and thine , as to my felfe and mine: 1/bid 
thee fare vvell. From my Chamber in Sheffield Caſtle. 
The xix. of Maie, 1574. | 


J Thy Friende. | 
X. R obinſen. 


>» I he Aucthour to the Booke. 


T, o all the worlde: bee not tonguetide, reneale abroade the woe 

T hat is among the ſillie ſaules in Plutos ouglie lakg, 
For vvich edneſſe done on the Earth howe Ioue doth vengeance take. 
Blutbe not my books,to thundtr foorth,the tormentes thou haſt ſcene, 
T ell woilfull vviti, and hatefull hearts, vuhat inſt deſerued teene : 
In Plutos pitte they ahall abide, that heaulong plunge in ſinne, 
Bee not abashte to tell the beft, vvhat plagues be there wit lun. 
And whome thou ſawe in ſincke of ſorrow ,bewaile and toile in priefe, 
UUby and vvherefore, for whome and what, they bide in thus miſchiefe. 
And why thou mourneſt, tell the cauſe, and woherefore thou art ſad, 
No doubt thy teares and trauaile both. may thouſands make full glad, 
Except the Cobler gin ti carpe, that al waies loues to cauell, 
Or ſette of Sicophants ſtur 22 that drunken Iauel. 
To flampe and ſcorne againſt thy talks, that thou art chargde vvithall, 
For to rewarde thy ſugered 2 litter ſtinking gall. 
(But if they doe)ne force, ns harme, their uvonted v/e ur knowen, 
T he difference both of them, (and thee) Report bath initly blo wen. 
And doubte not but the learned. loue, thy company to haue, 
And luſſing Hidras vemimde ſtinge hall daylie from thee ſane. 
And vyhen the ſhil full beades thall ſcan,the tale that thou muſt tell, 
I charge thee, pardon crane of them, it doth become thee vvell. 
And f they doe demaunde, from vubence thou came,or whats thy name, 
The luſt reward of wickedneſle,ny Lordi am the ſame, 
(Saye thou) vvlich came from PlutosPit,whom Morpheus led with him, 
Indrowſie Dreame,to ſte the ſoules, Rewarded there for ſinne. || 
VV bh fightes,ſo rare and ſeldome ſeene,as in my areame ] ſee, 4 
Good Lordi, and Ladutt, vvith the reſt, all ſtraight revealed bee, id 
And doing dutie thus no doubte,but thou halt bee imbrafte, 
Of ſuche as doe of bonour, or of vertuour learning taſte. 


1 5 HT whefull plainti, thy rueful face and carefull countenaunce thoe, 


FINIS. | TQuoth Richard 
Robinſon, 


La 7 he Booke to the Aufthour. 


ND muſt I needes be packing hence, about ſuch newes tobeare, 
A V Vhich $halbe to the moſt, theſe daies, an inward griefe to heare? 
V Vhy knowſt thou not, that worldlingꝭ wish, to dwel on earth for aie, 
And may not bide, but them abhorre,whicli ſaye they muſt awaye: 
Hove shall I ſcape the cruell Iudge, that is corrupt with golde, 

Or craftie Carles and Muck ſcrapes now, that al from poore men hold? 
The Tyrant he will whet his blade, the prowde will preſent puffe, 
The wanton Dames will ſkould at mee, the Roiſter ſtrange wil ſnuffe. 
Piers Pukthanke and Tom teltale, will deuiſe a thouſand waies, 

T ibbe Jittiuilly, that lowring Laſſe, ſome yll on mee wil raiſe. 
UUboemongers,they and al their mates, I doubt wil ſtone me ſtraight, 
Flatterers, Fucheri, and Sclanderers both, looke but when they ſiglit. 


Rent Rackert, that doe fleece the poore, and Bailliſes falſe vntrue, 

V Vith bragging Officers forgetting God, that Conſcience bid adue , 
Alurder,T reaſon,T heft and Guile, maye not abide my face, 

The greateſt number at theſe daies,will hutt mee in cache place, 
Andluſhe Nouth, ſtarke ſtamping mad, wilbe to heare theſe newes. 

V Vherfore I greeue theſe Dreames to tel, ifte were in me to chooſe , 
Fhinkſt thou they le credite Dreames tlieſe daies that Chriſt wil ſcarce 
No, no, I doubt it ouermuchi: then blame not mee to greeue. (beleeue: 
But had thou pende ſome pleaſaunt ſonges, of Venus ſmiling boye, 

I not miſtruſt but almoſt all, vould clappe their handes for Ioye. 

Or any thing, but that which doth, reprooue mens filthy vice, 

No doubt among the moſt, it would haue beene of greateſt Price. 
But ſpeede, as ſpeede maye,abroade ] will attempte in haſte, 

Eyther of thankes,orelſe rebukes, the tone or tother taſte, 
Thevertuous ſorte I not miſtruſt, the wicked here I warne, 
The wiſcin chriſt, wilthanke me much,the foole wil laugh me ſcorne, 
And now the paines & plagues below, where Charon rowesthe barge , 
As Thau hour hath coinmaunded mee, I shall declare at large. 

And if I chaunſe to ſ peake amiſſe, thy pardon here I crave, 
Repentaunce at the ſinners hande, 1s all Chriſt ſeckes to haue. 


—— — ͥꝗꝙ „⸗ṽ̃— ͤw—ů¹V . —è 


Richard Smith in praiſe of the Aucthor. 


E Muſes all of Theſpyas, with ſacred Songes that ſing, - (bring, 
V Nov ſtaie your ſtepper gene care a while, amd harłę what newer 7 
Your Sonne that lately did indite withſacred ſilner mill, 
In Foreſſ here is fled a waye, vnto Pernaſſus hill. 
bere hee among the Muſes there,and Ladies of great Fame, 
Contrites the time both daye and mgbt in ſeruice of the (ame, 
Beholding of theſe Goddeſſe face, with bewrie abining bright: 
Liketo Diana with her traine, Reſplenduuhing by night. 
Ambroſia his foode , ſweete Nectar 15 his xine, | 
V hat pleaſures are not reaped there, that mortall heart can thinke : 
I doe him deeme in deede, to bee ſir Orpheus Fe 
ho made the (toner townderſtande,and ſenceles Trees to heave. 
T he ſavage Beaites of ſundrye kinde,came thruſting ina throng, 
And went out of the dvi, wocdes,to heare his ſacred ſong. 
Suche grace the Nluſes gear to ſome for to delight the eare, 
And toal'ure the mortall mindes,enchaunted as it were. 
A Diamonat for daiitie Dames: For Perret precious Pearle, 
T hit Robinfon the Rubi red, a Jewell for an Earle. 
Suche Pearle can not bee bought 7 knowe , for all the Golde in Cheaps, 
T he graces heare haue pd ther giſtet togeather on an heape. 
Suche erfres can not bee graft no doubt, vvithout ſome power denine: 
Suche cunning hyd in one mans head, as Robinſon 1m thine. 
If I might vewe thy pleaſaunt Poemes, and Sonettes that excel, 
T ben cthoulde I not thirfl for the floodes of Aganippes vvell, 
T hou profered priſe at Olumpias, and gotte the chiefeft game, 
And throug 2 the [choole of cunning tkall ha ſcalde tbe houſe of Fame, 
WV V here thou on ſtage Aue, doſt ſtande T riumphantlye, 
Abzut thy hiæd a Garlande gaye, of liuelye Laurel Tree. 
VVV that theſe N oble Nimplies thought good for blaſing theyr re- 
[ntohenof thit learned Lore, adorned vvith that Crowne, (nowme, 
If # should penne this praiſe, as thou aveſt vvell deſerue. 
[t wrerea volume for to make, and time it would not ſerue. 
For vuhat needes wuater to hte brought,to pare into the Sear, 
Or vv doe , vvith Penne tontend about this Robins praiſe ? 
V \ home tumpe of truth hath blowen abroade.that billes and Dales re- 
\ V1th Eccoes from the tarth below, vp to the ie reboandet. (/oundes, 
FINIS, EF ©goth Richard 
Sunith,Clarke. 
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5 The Prologue. 


N December when daics be ort and colde, 


And ixkeſome nights amid theſtorms gan tore, 


IN That flockes from feeldes forſake their folde, 


And toyling Oxe in cabin cloſe doth ſtande, 
That wonted was to trauayle painefull lands: 


And when the hawtic hilles and ragged rockes, 

In mantels white be clothed rounde aboute 

V Vhen foules and beaſtes, aſwell by heardes as flockes, 

Seekes {moking ſpringes, hote tlurſt todowte, 

VVhoſe flames 1 torce the froſen banckes throughout, 
To yeelde their flintish ribbes, to gushing floods of taine, 


And locked {treamcs at large to ſet againe : 


V Vhen euerie Tree the ardent coulors loſt, 

And brauedepauted lookes of tragrant ſmelles, 

V Vhenbragging Boreas thus the ſoy le had toſt, 

That Hart and Hinde did quake in fieldes and felles, 

V Vith Bull an4Beare for colde both cries and yelles. 
And shrowling makes eche thing that life doth beate, 
To ſtande with s5haking limmes, the ſtormes to heare, 


On eyther ſide the hilles when blaſtes doe riſe, 
As sharpe as thorneʒ the naked ſ kinne doth hit, 
And Saturne to the earth doth shewe his froſen eyes. 
VVhaſe wrath doth pinch eache creature to the quicke, 
V Vhich oft doth cauſe boti young and olde fall ſicke, 

V Vithcough, and colde, and ſtopping rheumes allo, 


Quotidians, feuers, diſcaſes many mo: 


And when £ olus his priſon had vnlocken, 
And all tlie "etchleſſe toute let runne at large: 
B And 
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The Prologue. 


VVhoſe niſching rage eache plea ant brauch hath broken 

V Vhereotlicforc Daine Flora had the charge, 

On Tiber ſtmetli neyther boate nor Barge. 
Trytas ſoundes hir trump. an Neptuns gins to frowne, 
The ſay let ſtrikes from malt the ſayles a dowue. 


VVhen young and olde their bones with cloth doe loade, 

And hoodes vnto their heades doe bucłcle faſt: 

And wlicn the Boye dothi reſt that bare the goade. 

And keepes the chunneves ende til Ii epi llorms be paſt, 

V Vhen men doe doubt tlieie winter ſtuffe to laſt, 
Aud carefuil cattell with open Ia we doth craue, 


T heir keepets meate their carkas for to ſaue. 


VVhen men delight to keepe the fire ſide, 
And winter tales incline their cares to heate. 
V Vhen mery mates be met, that will abide, 
Fache lilles his pot of Nutbrowne Afe or Bere, 
As is che trade of Ale knightescuery where. 8 
To toſſe the pottes and plye the ſſiiting boules, 
Then pay their pence, and packe with drouken noules. 


In this ſeaſon it was my lottetofall, 
Among a waſque choſen forthe ncnce, 
Some reelde, ſonie fell, ſume lielde them by the wall, 


Some ſuang. ſome cluid, and {ware go9s precious bones, 


(Quoth one to me) friende camſt thou from ſaint Pom: 
what penaunce haſt thou done, thou art ſo leane & pale ? 


No force (quoth anothei) he shall fyll his pot 4 
F "1 


Content(quoth I) and thereto T agree, 
yl pot Hoſticeof Pery, Ale, or Fere ; 
My hcadeit recreated after Qluche, 
Lo shut foorth the time, tibugli ruſticall they were, 
Thus walkt the Kanikin both here and there, 
Jill che wife cr, ed to bed fot ſauin g of hit fire, 
Contented (quot! Dor iat Wes "ny deli. e. 
| Tho 


— 
Rey 


Te Prologue. 


T he shot iat 8 the Fre rakte vp, 


Fache man to his lodin 8 began for to draw: 
So:ue ſlackering ſtumbled as mad as a Tup. 
Some crept ynder the matttelle into the ſtrawe. 
Another ſort began to pleade the common lawe. 
I lookt about and ſawe them (> dight, 
Vat out che candle and bad them goodnight, 


My drowie heart thus being at his reſt, 
Tooke no care for the colde, all ſorrowts were paſt : 
So late it had beene at the good Ale feaſt, 
That the worlde for euer I thought woulde laſt, 
In mine eate chundets no founde of winters blaſt. 
I thought none yll, my heade was layde full (aft, 


All carke and care my wandring ſprite had laſt. 


Not lying thus one houve by theclocke, 
Me thought the chamber shone with Torches bright, 
And inthe haſte at doore Ihearde one knocke, 
(Aud ſayde what)Slugge,why ſleepeſt all the night? 
I ſtarting vp beheide one in my fight, 
Dasht all in golden raies before me did appeare, 
(And ſayde) Iam aGod,beholde that ſtundeth here. 


Mine cares were filde, with noyſe of Trumpets ſounde, 
Anddazled were mine eies, my ſence was almoſt gon, 
But yetamazde my knee — to the grounde, 
And ſay de heare Lorde, thy will and mine be one, 
V Vhat is thy minde, more redie there is none, 

To ride to runne, to trauel}here and there, 


By lande and ſeas halte wortliic il I were. 


But {it to know thy name l humbly thee b ſceche, 
Forgiue my 1udenelle this of thee to craue, 

He aunſweting ſayd. with m-eke and ſowlie peeche, 
M orphens is my naim2.thatalwics power hauc, 
Dreauics tolle we in unte, Courtesor Caue , 
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Tr the heauens aboue,or Platoes kingdomeloe, 
Its I that haut the power each thing t'unfolde and ihos 


And knowe (quoth he) that euerie night and daye, 
V Vhoshutteth vp his eyes, his heade to feede with ſleepe, 
His wandering ſpirite attendes on me alwaye, 
To trudge and trauell. where I shall thinke it meete, 
As well to mounte the ſ kies,as in the ſecrets deepe, 
As ſwifte as thought, what God hath greater poure, 
Then all tliatis or was, to shcwe theein an houre 2 


And whether wilt Igoe, Lorde Morpheus (quoth I) 
Ihere ampreſt thy will for to obey. | 
VVith an earneſt lookes (quoth hee) will that by and by, 
To Pluteeskingdome with mee thou take thy waye. 
Though frayde | were, I durſt not well ſay naye. 

V Vith him I went that irkeſomaplace to ſee, 

V Vhere wofull ſprites full fore tormented bee. 


And going by the way theſe wordes he ſayde, 
Be of good cheare, methinkes thou lookeſt pale, 
Plucke vp thy hearte and be no deale — i 
Although thou gue into this ouglie vale. 
And thus or he had tynisht halfe his tale, 
Cerberus barckt that griſelie hounde of hell, 
The earth did quake to heate him houle and yell. 


VVhen Aorphens hearde this cruell barcking Curre. 
For M ercuriet rodde he ſende with all the haſt, * 
This wondering porter charmde he might not ſturre, 
Till hes and! 7 — his offyce paſt, 
So to the ſeconde warde wee came at laſt. 
V Vhere VF rath kept the walles, and Cue the gates, 
Aſſociate with Pride and vwhoredome their mates, 


V Vith cruell countinaunce terrible to ſes, 
Theſe horr le officers fixed their eyes, 
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Filthieto beholde monſtrous and oue| ie, 

They gathered to the gates like ſ warmes of Bees, 

Gnaslung their teeth, aſking who were tlieſe, 
That durſt be ſo bolde P/xros kingdome to enter, 

Or within their office ſo rudelie to venter. 


1 am A orphens (quoth hee) mine auctoritie vou knowe, / 
As well in the lieauens as allo here, 
My nature and qualitie isdreames for toshowe, 
Therefore giue place, and let mecome neere. 
Theſe wordes ſcarce ſude, but the gates opened were. 
do to the tlutde warde we came by and by, 
Not far from that place where great Pluto did lye. 
The warde as I ſaide where Pluto then lay, 
V Vas fortefied with Tirauntes for the nonce, 
Somecrying, ſwareyea, and other ſome nay, 
Renting eche others ſlesh from the bones, 
Someflang fierbrandes,and other ſome flang ſtoanes. 
VVich howlinganderying terrible to heare, 
VVhat plague could be thought that was not preſet there: 


The chiefe Captaines of all this rablous route, * The gra: 
V Vere Vue of the poore and cake Priuate gaine, teſt vices 

V Vitha ſorte of their kinne that looked full ſtoute, 28238 
That in that vale for euer muſt remaine. taines in 
There was Peter Pickethanks and Prime diſdaine , Bc, 


Tom T eltale was appointed in a Turret to watche, 
Laurence Lurcher a Baylife to ſnatche and to catche. 


There was Darckeneſſe and Ignoraumce linckt in a chaine, Let vs ev, 


V Vith Errour and Freeveull, Arrogance,and Selfeloone, hore theſe 
For 77 ot God. and Tranſęreſſion did remaine, —— aud 


VV 2475 and Superſlicion, vluch might not remoue crimes, 


Hipocriſie the King in a turret aboue. 
Vith Lucre, Cruelneſſe,and Bludibed his brother, 


Domination, and Fulneſſe, Abundaunce and other, 
B 3 Pompe 


Lonf1fon 
voty Ie: 
loar wic 
ke dne de. 


IJ tell truth the number paſſeth ſloll and wit, 
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Pompehe ſat puſſing as though he were madde, 
Symony vader hande began to conuaye, 
Iniquitie and Sophitrie,with countenauncefull ſadde, 
Sat with Au ther,and T yranny curſing the dave, 
Dertainelie to ſee it was a tragicall playe, | 
To beholde abhomination, what tormentszhe had, 


(with the relt)whereat Confuſion was glad. 


Many thouſandes there were that I omit, 
For want of time fullie todefcribe, 


Tobenamdeof mee, that howled there and cryde. 

V Vhen theſe lothfoine leyds,had Ai orpheus elpyde, 
They flew on heupes to know from whence he came, 
V Vhoauulwtred thus lama Cod no man. 


And whatsthy name(quoth they) Morpheus aunſwered he 


- V Vhome ute doth admire,and honor both I trowe, 


AidP roſerpine ybur Qucene, mi ghee thougl they bee, 
And Mynos your Jud ze will doe the ſame I knowe. 
] am the God that alwayes dreames doth show. 
I am freethis way e to guide and leade cache man, 
without demaunde to knowetrom whence I came, 


Then vp ſtart Peter Pickethanke by and by, 
Theſe newes to Pluto in haſte lie ran to tell, 
And alm oſt madde, with open Jawes gan crye, 
My Lorde ( ;uoth heethers ſtraungers come to hell, - 
VVhat elle (quot! Pluto is not all thinges well 

Yea Sir (quoth hee)its A orphens that is here, 

Then Plato aunſe vcred, why bidſt lum not come neerey 


The thirde wadę opened chen at large, 
Tlie Pallace then apptoching in out ſieht, 
VVhergraging furies of wofull ſoules had chatge, 
To torment thouſande wayes, both daye and niglit, 
Muſerable darckenelle there was without hielt, 


Crafpir 8 


The Prologue. 


Grafping and groping, greate diſcorde and ſtrife 
V — — and blaſphemous lite. 


The ſtinking ſmoke that from that dongeon roſe, 
Corrupts the kies, and clowdeth all with shade, 
Thethundering blaſt that from that furneſſe bloſe, 
A dubblepaine, the ſillie ſprites hath made. 
VVich rufullplaintes to heare in cuenic glade. 
That it the iorrowes halfe were pende | fee, 
In teares there woulde be drowned matucan eye. 


But when e came chis ouglie Cod before, 

H. y le (quoth Ai orpbru ) thou God of darckeneſle great, 
Hayle P roſerpina here Queene for euermore, 

Long may thou holde thy place and ſeate, 

Iamcome ( quoth hee) m cuſtome fur to pleatey 

Thou knowelt of olde that vont Tam to fee, 

As well thy kingdome, as mightic Ioues on hie 


By Styx (quoth hee) thy auncient cuſtome olde, 
Iwill not breake, but as thou haſt before, 
In all my regiment, I will thou shalt be bolde. 
To doe all thinges as thou waſt woont of yore, 
Dut loolce of mee thou ſeeme to craue no more. 
Fxcept you two, ho is my gates within, 
To pray tor pardon it protytes tiota pin. 


Then aunſwered Morpheus Ineuer thought to craue. 

The pardon ot the prowdlt that in thy ſoy le dòtli reſt, 

Nor yet the gteedie Lyraunt tooinbde ui grieſlie graucs 

Norany ſich that pooremen hath oppreſt. 

For gvlefull gluttons to ſpeake ] thought it leaſt. 
Alltheſe with other mo, l know mult ſtaye with thee, 
Howe w:c|edacllc rewarded is thats all I wis} to ſce. 


Coutent( quoth Pluto) ind commanndment he Ze, 
Toulthis of yc. rs hiskingdome through , 


That 
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That Morpheus and I shoulde licence then haue, 
Hache place for to ſearche in Hill, Dale, and Clowgh, 


In thicke or in thin, in ſmooth or in rough, 
In hote or in colde where euer it bee, 


The wickeds rewarde we shoulde both heare and ſee. 


This ſaide, we departed from that filthie puddle, 
And foorth wee paſt, the left ſide that caue, 
V Vhere wee founde a greater andcraeller trouble, 
Then all chis while I knewe any to haue, 
For one among manic we hearde raile and raue. 
V Vitha wotull voice me thought it ſazdethis, 
Come ſee alas therewarde of wickedneſle, 


At length to the place we chaunſt for to hit, 
VVhere Alcetto Fad charge to rule and diſpoſe, 
There we behelde one lying in a pit, MAE HY 
Sodden in ſorrowes from the toppe to the toes. 
Theirpaines for to painte in meeter or proſe , 
Doth paſſe my ſkall, the leaſt to deſcribe, 
Though T eſiphon hir ſelfe my pen now shoulde guide. 


But what I ſawe in this my drovſie dreame; 
And who theywerens now to minde I call, 

V Vhy and vhercfote ta you l shall proclaune, 

Thatthus they lolt thgzoyes ſuper: al | 


And haue poſleſt the wotull place infernall. 
Lende me your eates for now my tale beginnes, 
How wicked wightes rewarded be for ſinncs. 


FINIS. 


C The rewarde of rien 


CHELLEN tormented for her treaſon to her Huſ- 
bande, and liuing in fornication ten yeares , 
whoſe wordes followe. 


— Fouleſt fuerp, that raging hell doth guide, 

eld wozle then wꝛath, o: endleſſe wicked life 

; To. <5) 1D ſwarming plages, p paſſcth fle ſh to bive, 
?) 


| Ddoubtfuldome of Vlutos bzoiling rife, 
— DO DStgion ſpe w thy flames to ende th s like, 
O tuft re warde J ape, of wicked dedes: 
Ogreateſt miſchiefe, among theſe puddels rife, 
O come make halte,you flames of glowing gledes. 


Pou Gods that ſit in ſcates of paſſing blifſte, 
whoſe Jopes my endles paines ſurmonnteth karre: 
Doe you conſent foz to rewarde mee this, 
that whylome was in Greece, the Lampe, and Starre: 
TWhat meant yon firſt to make and then to marre⸗ 
Jam the wozke of all peur whole conſentes: 
No bzute noz fame, ot Tarthly woman harre, 
woe wozth my fate, full ſoze it mæ repentes 


£© woꝛthye Dames, lende me pour liſkening cares, 

rcfraine pour Citherons, and pleaſaunt Lutes alſo: 
With Virgmalles, deligbting manp cares, 

from out pour deartes, let thought of Puſicke get. 
Perhaps pou daine, that 3 ſhall willrouſo , 

but mcruaile not, ne at my woꝛdes tate ſcozne: 
It is pour partes though you were ten times moe, 

to gelpe my plainte, with tear es that A was bozne. 


Caſtc of pour Golden Rayes, and ritche attyze, 
put on the mourners wans,ſxaictolament! 
Hide your paintco faces, tut ſette mens heartes on fire, 
learn: this of me, your vewtpe (one is ſyent. 
C Pot 
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The rewarde 


pou mape by ma pour wicked liues lament, | 
from ſpowtiug Conduites let guſhe the lods of cartes 
Let ſcalbing : hes from bzopledbeartes be ſent, 
your iuſt rewarde foz wickednelle appeares, 


Although it doth abaſhe eache daintye Dams 
to reade of me, oz pet to heart ma read: 
Jam the marke fog pou to ſhun like ſhame, 
diſdaine me not though hygh you beare your head, 
Bon that of Yuſbandes all this while bee ſped, 
be true to them in all pour conucrſation: 
Beware take herde, defile no time thep2 bed. 
among the Gods it's great abhomination. 


J was in bewtye paſſingall the reſt, 
and lo by nature as curious made and wougbt: 
That ii in me there bad bene grace poſſcſt, 
to match the Gods J might haue well bene ttoaght. 
Uertne ie But vertue is the bewtpe, Ladies all, 
nag ang and not your painted faces and ſhining glee- 
woman. No greater miſchafe can among pou fall, 


then koz to kde your ficle pzophanc exe. 


Foz once J had my ſelfe ſach pꝛophane lokes , 
twirlde out with eyes that were celeſtiall like, 
Klboſc ſparckling twinche were ſharper then thehokes, 
calt in the flrcaime with batte foz Filhe to bite. 
A thing immoztall ſe med I to bee, 
bat pet cozrupt with mancrs that were nongbf, 
As painted Toaibes, with bones be inwarde filthy: 
ſo outward 4, but tnwarde vices wzought. 


And to her ſelfe bewapling tbus alas, 
in extber hande an Die, ſhe laboareth ſoze: 
At length ſher was elpide where J and Morpheus was, 
then calde ſhe vs that Neve vpon the ſhoze, 2 
|| 
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Came neare gad Morpheus, ſtraight ſh& gan fo roze, 
thou ſeeſt my paines,thou knowſt not yet my nams: 
In Stigion lake J bide foz euermoze, 
the wife ol M enelaus Jam the verye ſame. 


And Hellen loe Jam that beare abide, 
within this ryaen Boate, inatronde as vou (@: 
As inft reward fo; ficſhlye luſt and pʒide, 
which ſcapeth not, but beare rewarded bir. 
Man a wozthy wight loſt his lite foz me, 
and dyed all berayde and ſlozried all in blood: 
Tderetoze I pꝛape the pet come neare and ſe. 
the tozmentcs Jabide within this helliſhe lod. 


Alas vneth my bande can holde the pen, | 
my light deuoured is with greeaous teares, 

When J but tbinke howe that Jſawe her then, 

that once did leade the cre we of Menus peares, 

Ho honeſt heart but it would rewe her tate. 
that hearde and la we as much as wee that tide: 

But all alas to gr eue it is to late, 

the Gods oz deine that ſhe ſhall there abpde 


Amida Sea that bopleth flerpe flods, 
with mired blod flyes vp and downe the Skies, 
Where lurking Rockes with bautie dzeadfall muds 
on euerye ſide appeared in our eyes, 
About the which moſte venemous ſerpentes fl;cs , 
buge ſtoꝛming blaſtes this wicked ſtreame doth moue: 
MA hat ſparkes of gleides riſe vp like warmes of Bes, 2 peceri 


and furtes fell theyz wicked partes doe pꝛaue. on of the 
place where 
F02 in a Boate berent on enerye ſide , — 
(and as I ſapde) ſhe ſittes, in euer y band an Oze: Boate in 
And ſtrineth ſtyll betwene tbe winde and Tyde, Sugion 


nowe haling from the Rockcs, and by + by from ſhoze. 
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The choyle is harde, when this refage is belt. 
to tople amid theſe flaming fluddes as cher: 
Oz elſe Cariue amid the @erpentes neſt, 
fo; on the lande with blades the Tyꝛantes bit. 


Which rounde about this plaguie Stigion pit, 

in battaile rape and armour blacke doe ſtandc: 
Cutthzotcs, as egar as any Fiſhe of byt, 
that al wapcs watche to ſe ber come to lande. 
Cache Butcher boldes a moztall Axe in hande, 

foz to reurnge the blod ſhee cauſed ſhed: 
The which foz truth, when as J vewde and ſcande, 

with beapes of woe, to Morpheus thus J ſaid . 


The Gods Alas (quoth I) this greeues me moſt of all. 
deue no to le her fate, whole bewtye Clarkes commende; 
ceſpet of Me thinke the Gods that ſitin ſeates ſupernall, 
perions, ſome mercye ſhould at length and pitye ſende. 
Cacde one(quoth Morpheus) who ſæmeth to offende, 
accoꝛding to thepz de des without reſpect 
Vaue here rewarde ko; wickedneſle in t'bende, 
as pleaſeth Pluto, oʒ whome ha bath elca. 


The one And as theſe woꝛdes were ſapde, wer bearde bir crye, 


boinicataa (D Paris, Paris, )foz cuermoze woe be the time 


deftropeth Thy faigning face, it was my chaunſe to ſpye, 
experizer 03 that it was thy lucke toloke on mine. 
telleth” Thon ſteynde my name, alas ſo did J thine, 
my milchiefe hit by thee, by mer the like thou had 
D wicscd Hellen, this all men mape define, 
And Paris faz thy part, thy foztune was as bad, 
bo erage D woztbye Trope, happye had thou binne. 
not a wic: ik lle pie Nurſc had ſtrangled mer in bed: 
— woman Then blodpe miſchicfe had ſcaped al! mp kinnt, 
peeve and noble Hector had neuer loſt his bead. 


- 
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mea woody man bad liude, that nowe is dead, 


Menelaus had neuer pet polluted bed, 
and if tye Gads my death had popated ſo. 


All Greece vnto this daye, doth curſe the time, 
with many a famous Pztnce of noble birth- 
So Paris, thou art like wile curſt of thing, 
foz thou and J were troubles to the earth. 
Alas thercfozc nowe chaunged is our mirth, 
the blo>ſhed in dur cauſe doth bengeaunce crye: 
Thercfo:e take heede you Dames of mightpe birth, 
to t hende of all beginninges, euer caſt pour epe. 


Foz, bad Incuer painted vp mp face, 
no; ſhot the boultes of wanton whirling eres: 


Bad grace and vertue dwelled in that place, 
then had I ſaued al the liucs of theſe. 
Foz when a man the lokes of women ſ@s, 
be lpeth at watche, to ſe her caſt the darte: 
vit whome tt happes, (ber is no man that flees,) 
then blame bim not, that docth dekende his part. 


Foz thou alas god Paris not to blame, 
(noz none but J that caſt my ſecreate lokes 
Bo lleightfullpe, to tyſe thee with the ſame, 
befoze the Gods IJ wiſh: none other bokes. 
Icaſte him ſugred baitcs, J catche on bitter haokes, 
oz elſe the ſuite had Paris neuer take 
J lapde him letters, in lecreate boles and noukes , 
fo to attempte the venture foz my lake. 


And what was ber that would not take in bande, 
to haſſarde all, at that time fo2 my ſake, 

A doſe matcbe on cartb, did ncuer goe noz ande, 
then blame him not ſuche enterpziſe to make: 


Troy bad floziſht fill, whoſe wallcs are (ac fall loc: 


En pf der 
gaine wher 
no man 

wines. fc, 


It is an 
old pioutts 
take hcedse 
is a fap;e 
thing. 


Olde pies 
Cure > b;eds 
ncwe ſoz⸗ 
rowss, 


Michedres 
deſtropeth 
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© Lattcs be wittye,and quietneſſe make, 
and dead the Gods you wazthp Grecian Dames 
Foz here thee lpes within this flaming lake, 
bewzapt in woe, to quite her pouthfall games, 


Dy Pageant though J playde in open ſight, 
and that the wozlo did manifcftly knowe: 


J woulde not wiſhe that you by ſecreate night, 
oʒ cloſer craft ſhould vſe pour Buſbandes ſo. bog: 
The Oods aboue all Netghtye ſecreates ſhowe , 
to euerpe eate and epe,bee ſtratght reuealde: 
Pou heare it read in Scripture long agoe, 
that naught pe ates were ncuer pet concealde. 
3 fdr:ne 


a ſhame And then when Fame 100 bphir trumps, 
befoze the and publicht all your d&des and filthy life: 
— = Zhen ſhall confuſion put you to pour Jumpes, 
pour Mul bandes ſhall diſoaine fo call you wife, 
Pour fciendes ſhall bluſhe to heare you namde, 
your foes reiopce in euetp coaſt about: 
To call pot motbers,Childzen are aſhamde, 


loc this beſure, it euer falleth oat, 


And finallye the Gods from iope and blille, 

ſhall caff you into Stigion lake to fryc: 
As pleaſcth Pluto ſo your ſozrowes is. 

marke well my wozdes, J doe alleadge nolye. 
And then it ts fo late fo2 to tepent 02 crye, 

your woefult Serikes reiopſeth hell fo heart: 
(As foꝛ my parte) vnhapppe wꝛetc be J trye, 

whoſe iuſte reward tgou ſceiſt plaine apperare, 


Hatte yon CAben fowleft thonaht of treaſonto pour mates, 
vothve ſhall pzicke pour tithte mu. des as ſome it both: 
9 atca Pct let this one thing pearce pour peuiſhe patcs, 


if wotan tha like the lippio pie fo glideth from ye pouth, 
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And ſith there is nothing of greater truth, 
thzough le wdeneſſe loſe not then pour noble natnes: 
Be molt alſurcd,milchielc ſtreight inſuth, 
alas thercfoze , take hede you worthy Dames. 


And ſcoꝛne no deale, my rcwfall plainfes to heare, 
il hap bee on your ſides, J mape ſuch warning be 
To cuzrye one that is poſſeit with feare, 
that by my kate like daunger foz to flee, 
Tbcrefoze as ofte asfollyc fades your ere, 
ſpende time in reading bodes, that wozthy Clarks bane 
Jn ſtede of Lures and other harmonie, (pende: 
your wilkng cares a while to learning lende. 


Bo Cupid and his Loze peu ſhall fozaet, he wats 
with all ſuch dziftes as be and his doe dzine: tuous and 

Of ſclaunder andrepzeche pou ſhall eſcape the net, godipe 
and Fame with golden trumpe ſhal ſound ycur vertuous —— = 
Tous winning noble name, pour lines ſhall end, line. mong the 

ſo vertuouſlye that after vitall bzeath, Gods foz 
The Gods they: Aungels foz pour ſpirite ſhall ſende, ux. 

to dwell with them in blille, thus @cripture ſapth. 


And with theſe woꝛdes caſt almoſt on the ſhoze, 
the wockall wzetch with topled wearpe bones, 
Mith all the baſte in flood doth lape the We, 
that headlong Boate and all, doth fle attonce , 
Where biſing Serpentes (warme as thicke as haile, 
that likewiſe wapted in fyepz ſubtile kinde 
With whetted ſtinges this Lady to aſſaile, 
foz to re warde her lothſome luſtfull minde, 


And as wee did p*rcepne ſhe wilt that we, 
to tuery wozthy wight repozt ſhould make, 
Howe foznicatours in hell rewarded bee, 
and hows the Govs bppon the Ng take, * 
4 


The rewarde 


Foz ſtraight alas amid that ouglyc lake, 

her bande ſhee putteth vp, and bad fart well: 
Whus endles paines her fozmer talke gan flake, 
. moze newes of her, Jam not able to tell. 


Fo wby, the hiſſing of the wicked waxkes, 
with fome of ſurging lakes, that rozes againſt the rocks 

Ind furious thondering flames, that boiles and bzommes, 
beſide the fowles of many filthye flockt s, 

On Helmettes, Biiles, pelde many moztall knockes, 
with thampingof the Tannons cruell ſhottes: 

Lhenorſe of Chaines, and wꝛenche of bandes and locks, 
with ſmozid ſmoke , of boyling Pitche in Pottcs. 


The Tn: As fearefulldaunſe of Chimneys builded hre, 
nocentes and fall of Turrets, that lexcth man and childe: 
_— ed With widowes, whoſe fathcries childzendoe crye, 
— ? they; plaintes alas, all Jope cf hope exilde. 
vengeance. To heare them grone, whome moztall weapon ſpoilde, 
with craſhe of ſtaues, that then in perces flowe: 
A vopce crped vengeaunce (on them that were vefilde 


with ſpilling guiltleſſe blod) that might not dor thereto. 


Another dopte, went hurling bp and done, 
woe, woe, to ſuch as (rife ſturre vp o2 bꝛewe: 
And ſpectally by warres, to ſacke both Citie and Towne, 
lape waſte the ſople andploughe, where Dren dꝛewe. 
From mirthe to mourning, all to chaunge a newe, 
wiues and childzen, ſpoilde beſoze cache others face: 
Lhe cauſcrs euer, the firſt them ſelues that rewe, 
and woe {till be to pou, that haue ſo litle grace. 


T vopce, 


Theſe ſoundes of forrowes,that roſe ſo many waies, 
bertu de vs E ellen, poore wretche in flaming Scas. 
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verdite upon Hellen. 


Hohearde me tell this tale, that doth their eies witholde , 

Or that their collours doth not pale, to heare it read or tolde⸗ 
| Isany heart ſo harde, that woulde not melt to heere 2 

You Ladies doe you not regarde, the fall of bewties peere : 

And haue you locked vp, ſalt flooddes within your eyes : 

V Vhy haue you kilt ¶eduſas cup? Your heartes why doe they frees? 

Hath Lerhea Lake bewicht all you that liuing be: 

Nor hath not pittie neuer twicht your heartes to mourne with me 2 

Perhappes you doe diſdaine to heare ſuch tydingstolde : 

But yet you may be glad againe, I ſaye both young and olde. 

Uliſes wife doth loaſe no fame nor honour here: 

No, No, nor any one of thoſe, that liue in godlie fere. 

Nor yet the good elceift , doth catch no blotte nor ſtaine : 

Nor Gr//eld doth not loaſe the leaſtof Hippos happie gaine, 

I am aſſured this,that Cleopatra winnes = 

Through Fame a triple bliſſe, loe now my tale beginnes. 

For Creſeid $he is one, whoſe face may blush to heare, 

Of Hellen: life, that now is gon, vngracious Circes peere. 

In bewtic Vun matche, Arcynos worſe by mutche : 

Aedeas ſleyghtes shee had tocarch, whome pleaſed me totowche. 

Ifay its ſuch as theſe, that Synons suttes doe vic: 

And vertuous ſludies ſeeme to leſe on wanton toyes to muſe. 

Imeane ſuch retcheleſſe dames, that play Sylenes part: 

To winne ſuch merry pleaſaunt games, as teache (ir Cupids art. 

Loe theſe are they and ſuch, that ought with shamefaſte looke, 

Jo be abaslit when they shall touche, or vew this ſimple booke. 

Sith // ellens faultes are knowne,and yours in ſecret hyd: 

Take heede leaſt you be ouerthrowne,as H ellen hath be teed. 

And blame hir vices all, but wetu!l chaunce beway le: 

For while I liue euen ſo I shall, if ſorro might preuaile. 

And ſith it was your happes, ſo worthy a Dame to haue: 

To watne you from ſuch after claps,as turne You might to ſcath, 

V Vhoſe "as did ſtame the reſt, of all that earthly were 


Adornde in euery oynt and dreſt, molt like dame Bewuies pere. 
D There- 


Therewarde _ 
Therefore from facred breaſt,what ſcalding fighes freight ſende. 


Let not your chriſtall cies haue reſt, to thmke of Helens ende. 
V'Vich Niob bathe your face inteares, for Helens ſake, 
Vnto the Gods call, cry. for grace, for to eſcape the lake, 

V Vhere H ellen thus with paines, in riuen boate doth rowe. f 
In fer ſexs He ſtill remaines, becauſe hee was vntrewe. 


5 Pope Alexander the fixt ren arded for 
his wickedneſle and odible ly fe, with his colledge of Catdinals, 
Bishops, Abbots, Noonckes, Freers, and Nunnes,with 
the rabble ot greaſie Prieſtes, and other mem- 


bers of Idolatry and ſupet- 
ſtition. &c. 


— Mell, O Yell, deſerued long agoe, 

and raging Furies that beare ummozfall ſyigbt, 

hat doc pou meane, why ſpare you any woe, 
that ſhould increaſe our patne,4 pleaſure our deligbt: 

[===] Whereis pour wonted wꝛath, accuſtomed to thzo 

among the ſoulcs vnto your charge committed: 

Come doc pour woꝛſt, conſume vs all aro, 6 


diſpatche vs Ureigbt, lets be no longer flitted, 


Zhou filthy flode of Lymbos lurcking lake, 
From choaked pitte, come belche abꝛoade thy flames: 
Ay come pou not pou Furies fo2 to take 
a greater vengaunce, {call pou by your names. 
Spewout Plegethon, thy furious ficry flake, 


D hell why vomitſt not thy greateſt gozge of all: 
Once cue conſent a finall ende to make 


of v3, that doe pour wzath lo gladly call. 


Come ougly ſhapes from olde ſcpulchers ſent. 
come filthy Fowles from loathſome bopling puddle, 
Come monſterous Grppcs, that Tyrius guttes bath rent, 
$0me Judge of Spꝛits, come, come increaſe our trouble, 


Coms 


Fa 
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of wickedneſſe. AL 
Come Pzince of darckneſſe,giue thyfearefull ſiudgement, || 


O hell vnfolde thy gates, and let the flaming feame 
Make haſt to increaſe out puniſhment, 


Diſpatche vs once, out of this endeleſſc trouble. 


e A a eee Ln 


O vile Idolatrie, the Pzince of perdicion. 
the waye thou direces to everlaſting paines: 

© filthie moment, and wicked ſuperſtition, 

D blynde doqrine, Interpꝛetoz of dꝛeames. 
D rotten rclikes with all pour addiction , 

fpe bpon vou all, ſith thus it comes fo paſſe, 
Falſchode in (he end hath no remiſtion, 

as witneſſe our deuilliſhe deteſtable maſe, 


| 
| 


And with theſe w@zdes,he caſte his head a w2pe, 
amonge the ſhaueling greaſte chuffhrad Friers: 
And ſeeing Morpheus ſtanding pꝛeſent bye, (appeares 
the ſawlie ſozte of P2tcftes with Ponks and Nunncs 
At which this Pope beganne to roare and crpe, 
alas (quod het) beholdc where Morpheus ſtandes: 
Hee will pꝛotlayme abꝛoade that heare wee lpe, 
chat rule et hell, and heauen did take vppo ns. 


T hat (al! ve doe (quod her) beſt call him bether, 
it hayne h ſo there is none other ſhikte: 
Lets ſay wa come foz Sonles, they anſweredaltogether, The 
and that ing meane to make a general ſhufte, — 2 008 — 
Le“ ot bex kanone the cauſe whercfoze aud why, by tis 
{a(t out of credite thereby our Lawes be bzought: krutte. 
An? u o ot cuſtome wee wonted were to lye, 
to cell truthe nowe, at all it pzofites naught, 


Bat while the rowte of Sathans bonde and flocke, . 
ad eſte thein (clues to gloaſe and paint this lye: f 
(Meorgeracomes )and call her fierye blocke, 
among the heape that all in flanics _ fire. 
A 


Then ; | 


nM. 


v2 
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tout ite 


theef: both 
contelle the 
truth whin 


Thercwarde 


Then on theyꝛ Captaine , the ſhozling®s call and knocke, 
but a l in vaine, he coulde not helpe him ſelle. 

Vis ſinnes had tyed him faſter then the rocke, 
hee myght not part out of that worſul dclfe, 


Then faſt vpen Saint Frauncis gan they crye, 
mee thought as it were a mad Mattius they ſong: 
They were (0 pꝛickt with paines they bad no time to lpe, 
the par:ſhe was beguilde, the ſeconde pealc not tong. 
Some ſong Sanftamana Ora pro nobis, (face: 
with Senſars 4 Candlcſticies they bꝛake cache others 
The Pope ſweare Gods Aclhe Dax uobis, 
who lolt but his labour there was ſo [mall grace, 


Some cryed on Saint James, and ſome on Saint lohn, 
and ſome on Saint Aulten, Saint Laurence and Le-, 
On Saint Peter with his Uepes, crped many a one, 
but among the whole rowte J heard not Laus deo. 
Suche rape was neuer hearde, what euer they meant, 
the noyſe ſhoke the clowdes that hang in the Sbies: 
With nates and terthe, eache others fleſhe they rente, 
that Ecco repoztes the fearcfull plaintes and crycs, 


But when they ſer that Morpheus kept bis place, 
this curſed Captaine faſt vpon him crycd; 
And ſapde come Morpheus and vewe our wockull caſe, 
beholde howe J and all my mates bee fricd, 
No lenger leyn the tructh they might foz woc, 
and Maugcicoftheys willes Pluto them compclde: 
Wherfoze and hy, they vꝛged Were to ſhoc, 
and ſo at lengthe, theſe woꝛdes to bun he telde. 


_ T J was(qucdhe) a Pope and of myname, 


the Sixt I was and Alexander hight. 
But foz to heare my life, no man may bide foz theme, 
that bath the dread cf Oed befoze his light, 
Tut 


1 
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But lende a while thy lyſtening eares tome, 

and J ſhall fricghtthy bead in hearing of the leaft; 
Sith my rewarde thou doeſt ſo perfite ſee, 

to tell the truth at length J call it beſt. 


In learned Scholes J had bene frayned ſong, 

and vopſte by foztunes wle, { was a loftyc height: 
Yet ſtill my heart in hiah Ambition bong, 

my head koꝛ higher ſtate.ſtill pꝛaa iſde ſleight. 
From highe to harre, à gaped cuerpe howze, 

firſt calde Theodore Borgia of birth and line: 
A Cardinall J thought not of greateſt power, 

pet ſ my foztune in my later time. 


( Fo2 as I ſayde)from height to harre, yet hexte of all, 
Z *honght to ſit, vnwozthpe though J were: 

There was ſo many watching ko; the balle, 

whoſe eyes by denilliſhe arte, J did decciue and bleare. 
Many being of mightier birth and blood, 

of greater fame then J by karre aware, 
Woulde haue pꝛeuented me with many a ſnub, 

becauſe J ſought the leate, and Vapalſea, 


And when Jſawe J could not reache the marke 

and J wanted power and friendſhip toc; 
Witz coniuration J gan to plape mp parte, 

and craftelpe they2 mindes Jalterednewe. 
Thꝛougb N. grom incie and Inuocation, J 

calde vp 4 Deuill with woome 4 did confarre- 
Couching my lute. zo aunſwered by and by, 

to grant hiun h's requcit, he would exalt ni harre. 


Tous being conuerſaunt with Demilles leng, 
the pꝛ apde an? helpe Atraued euerp dayc: 
They auniwcred me with ſpeache of pleaſaunt tongue, 


to doc they; beſt cher would not dicke nog Care, 
D3 Lut 


T hbeedare 
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The rewardo 


Che pzo- Bu! fleſt A muſt both conenaunt and vowe, 

mule tothe in pzeſence of the filthye Pꝛince of darkeneſſe: 

Deatll. That all his Lawcs infcrnall 3 choulde allowe, 
and there vnto addictc my ſelfe by pꝛadiſe. 


hee, V biche graunted was, and not denyed at all, 
Caballus to Mons Caballus, a place not diſtant farre, 
is a ſecrete In a cleare dape this Pꝛince infernail 
— dna Zmette, ſo cloſe noliumg body warre, 
uerre a litle àn a Chambze there him ſelfe bee did pꝛeſent 
with u in Ritche apparcll, and Solden rapes to le, 
BO, FTh:xcrownes vpo bis bend, D wht with ſtones Ozient; 


- lytic ſtatelpe robes hath net banc ſane with ere. 


A ſ&melye face pꝛeſenting midle age, 
a ſtature meetc as might ba thought in mindee 
Dis countenaunte thewd ,a perlon verpe lage, 
A Pre. Whote wylltom:nc,tp crucitbathcs Jiopnde, 
”  ghomntare Tous co2p2;ate tre va Drotionotarie, 
ts vunder⸗ oz of the wo3!ytye aica:eſt 11 ce of all: | 
ſtand? th? Tat was it then thet 3 calde vnto memoꝛzpe: 


grence®, but it vasgraun:cdmex without veniall? 
Clare in 


11 3 and {.p3c $ (hduid be opc the next that was: 


Mm ate, Cans with the hene (rt myhcart on fire, 
luche haſt g inanert9 te it baut to paſſe, 

Bt hold the Len with a glabſem heart 4 wilhte to knoc, 

— of the time of my pontificalit e: 

Fathi be And ho we Jhoulde in lt@te ct copqueſt goe, 


rohe. betcauſe 4 bare à deadipe hate to Italye. 


— 


The deceyt Ver aunſwered mer with great diſc e yte aud layde, 
— ens a Leuen and epgi1t.4 ſhoulo bet Dope ot Rome: 
mace by Bat ſæ it leng h, howe $ was quitte and papde, 


if peou de not lo When all was lapde and done. 
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made accounte to pꝛoſper ninetene pœre, 
and glad was as any man might bee- 

I thou gt to make them ſtoupe baibfarre and niere, 
but pct X was decerude, tde Deuill fatled mer, 


tnaocens of that name the tenthe died ſtraight. 
then by the moſt elccions. placed was 3: 
In tte chap2c ot Pompe, I ſtretcute my (clfe on heygbt, 
fo Pope à was pzoclaimed bp ano by, 
Tycn Alexander th firt 3 had to name, 
and all fo: Sotematzation of degre: 
CTbus recheleſſe Rome agreed fo the ſame, 
bothe Ritche and Poze, then wiſhte it ſo to be, 


Thus was the Pptker, with the Triple crowne, 
ouchte rounde about with ones of woztbye payee, 
Set on my headde ) in chapzc of ſtatelpe Rome, 
igrauen ſubtellp by curious crafty vice. 
Araped in robes af glcaring beaten Golde, 
with Nearles depotherid here and there in fight: 
And at my kate in handes did Cardinals holoe, 
a Roſe of fineſt mettall coſtlpe dighte. 


Itreade on Tiſſue, eache fote J ſet on grounde, 
aboue my bcad was bozne a-ſhzpne of golde; 
Cache knee fell tothe earth, to heare my vopce 02 ſonnde, 
who went at libertpe, that J bad take o2 holde: 
Uinges and lozinces, with noble peercs J bought 
in feare and awe ſo muche, they dur it not route, 
Them and their countreys I ſackt bꝛought to nought 
to mæ and mine that would not howe and ſtow pe. 


A't ltalie in mp wzathe Jrente and ſhoke, 
all Ch:ifttan P;inces à vercd night and days: 
I ban ſſh Uinges, their regall ſcates J toke, 


who duc ſt to ma, ſo hardye doe oz lape. 
Vonourer 


the rem te 
the Lards- 
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The rewarde 


Ponoured like a God J was in euer ſtæde. 
No ſpake againſt my Lawes that ſcapeddeaſh? 
All faithfull men with ſwoꝛde and fire rid, | 
alleadging that they liu'de out of the Chz:\ſtian faith. 


Ty:mmtes A Leuven yeres the Tyzante thus I plarde 
pꝛoſnet not and eyghyt monethes, then ſicke 3 fell at laſte: 
"og, J wared feble, mp courage quite decapde, 
| J pinde awape and Atropos made haſte, 
Tous J kept my bedde longe ſpace and time, 
the cauſe thereof I gladlpe wiſht to knoe- 
So at the lengthe I calde a man ok mine, 
that of my ſecreates many times did knoe. 


Poors Modena was his name that beſt Juſt, 
Manches ino my TUarcdzoabe,my kepes withall J ſent; 
Frero 3 , cre lape a Boke within a Cubbard thzuſt, 
god3 word of Nigromancie in Serums firſt frequent, 
ſtadicd Co: TAhea as my ſeruaunt into my Maredꝛoabe came, 
roar: (A Pope hee founde) all deckts in Ritche araye: 
cie d other That ſæmed as bee thought a very earthly man, 


carſed aas. Lf whome afrapde, my ſeruaunt came his way, 


And all a freight to me he tels this tale. 
which dꝛewe me in a maze and muſing minde: 

Pet after a while, Jralde my man by name, | 
and ſent him once againe the bohe to finde. 

This bone with golde and pꝛecious ſtones was bounde, 
Incuer loued Cyziſtes Teſtament halfe ſo well: 

©. Nygromancie there wes containde the ground, 
thzougysut the earth there was not any luch, 


But when my wan the Wardzoabe entered 
againe, he founde the Pope tawſting vp and done ; 
Althouch hc were afrapde, pet manly ventred, 
and fainde hinilelle, as though he ſought a gowne, 
But 


Fa 
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But terriblye this Pope with ſparkling lobe, 
(layde to my man) my friende what doeſt thou here? 


: 

Where at hee ſhzanke fozgetting of the boke, 
almoſt be loſt his winde foz very dꝛead and klare. | 
With trembling leſhe anon thus aunſwered ber: The aun : 
fozthe Pope Atome to fetche a Gowne (der (ap?) [w-rre of the 
What Pope: (quod viſion) pou haue no Pope but inc, tothe 1456 | ' 
and J am he, that ought to bee obepde, | and ihe an ; 
W:th this inp man returned backe agayne, act ot ; 
and what be ſawe reuealed in myne eare: — | 


g4:ne 


Whiche when J heard did much augment my paviie, 
fo death at hande, J knew wouid Rraight appeare, 


| 


Then ſickneffe did encreaſe,cache hower moze and moze, 
and at the length, time gan to dzawe ſo npe: 
Onc like a meſſenger rapping at tke doze, 
with open month awape diſpatche gan crye. 
Mu this the doꝛcs abꝛoade gan fiye, 
and ruſhing in be comes to lpeake with ma: 
Firſt wo:d hee ſayde: bafte haſte diſpa:che (quod b 
the time is come, from death thou canſt not l. 


Chen Jobicced (o his charge full ſoze, 
the fozmcr pꝛomiſe that he made to ma: Che Pope 
Vowe J oughte to {ive cygbte pere by touenant moze e 


by the De: 
And if a leuen and eygdt obſerued bee willes ctet⸗ 


QA uod hee) agayne mp lapinges yon haue miſtaken, tpe pꝛonuſe 
elcuen peares epgat moncthes was all { meant; 

Po pꝛomiſe to obſerue 5 baue not pet fozſaken, 
of eleuen pœtes epgbi monethes not ont doeth want. 


Full glad I woulde haue crau'de a lenger time. 
but all was vainc to ſpcane him fayze at all: 
With crucll lokes, bee auiſwcred thou art mine, 

thou halt with ma, into hc lake internal. 


C And 


The rewarde 


And thus he turnde his backe and went his wape. 
then ſtraight my Coꝛps, did peld vp vitall bzeath: 

Mo wokull ſpirite he toke with him that dape, 
where nowe Jam tozmented with double death, 


L oc, what it is to woꝛke by Coniuration, 
oz to deale withdeuils by wicked arte? 

I 522 Vcholde the ende ok all abomination, 
wernngfoz am Jnot well rewarded fo: my part: 
Loniurers A Guerdon mete ts Vell, foz ſucbe as J. 
=, _ that ſought ſo much to ſitte in ſtatelpe ſeate: 

„(o we whois Pope) vahappye wzetche J trpe, 
that am pꝛeparde toꝛ Sathaus hoke a batte. 


© Loe Morplicus: thus J did beginne and ende, 
g 10, s 
609d bein Klekte my Donne witb all inp heapes ok treaſure: 
tung mak3 Though al the world, there was not one his fricnde, 
RT cat pqꝛc and ritche ſtill ſought his great diſpleaſure, 
g Alefte his Siſter ( whome both wee two) 
Sodire ads ofte as pleaſed vs did vle and take, 
attcs of our Carnall pe eache night and daye wee knc we, 
— $6 a common Concubine, I did my Daughter make. * 
01g. 
; And with theſe woꝛdes, Mxgera commeth flying, 
. thouſande newe deinſed plagues ſhe bzinges: 
Lake heare (quod ſhee ) pour iuſt reward foꝛ lying, 
and therewithal great flames of fire flpnges. 
This done ſher then departes a pace, 
to put in vſe her wanted cancarde nature: 
A death it was fo2 to beholde her face, 


dn elle to vewe her vgtye monſtrous ſtature, 


AA here at the rable of all this recheles rancke, 
immediatelpe like bedlems ſweare and ſtarc: 
Into the hollowe hole of alepdes they ſancke, 
where furious fiendes, the vꝛ fleſhe in peeces tare. 
Thus 
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Thus they vaniſht, and fled out of our ſight, 

with carefull crycs, our ruthful eares they Alde: 
The pit with clowdes of fearefall irkeſome night, 
and d;cadful darkenes rounde about was hilde. 


Pet many wee behelde, with offeringes and oblations 
that appzoched nighe,fo2 baſt they headlong came: 
Frier Nuſhe bare the Croſſe, Clarke of the ſeſſions, 
a member of their Churche,the Popes owne man: Frier dug 
Thouſandes came knip knap, pattering on Beades, 
Friars Pankes and Nunnes, came after with hatt, 
As vowed Pilgrimes, came Miucs widowes 4 Baioes, 
of the hol ps Popes wozkes the fruitcs foz to taſt. 


Whome when J ſawe,thcy2 fate J did be waile, 
with teares Jſtexpte a thouſand times my facet 

Alas, they ſought that might not them pzcuaile, 
the Pope their God, was in a woful caſe. 

Dr bꝛoylde in fire, and endleſſe woe and paine, 
and all his ſcae, they taſted of the ſame: 

Fo: wozldly pleaſure, Bell is alltheyz gaine, 
Belide on earth an kuerlaſting ſhame. 


TWoulde God thought J, in this my dꝛearpe dꝛeame, 
my countrep men, were pꝛeſent nowe with me: 
To ve woc the plagues, where Papiſtes dee remaine, 
that then they might that filthpe faſhion flee. 

And turne to Chziſt, which ſuffered foz tot p ſake, 
the blodye butchering Pope foz to deteſt: 

Ja health and wealth. they; pzayers foz to make, 
to Godof might that graunteth our requeſt, 


But while that thus. I wavlve the want of faith, 
awaye (quoo Morpheus) Lets packe andget vs hence: 
Mop veareſt thou not one gaſping fo his bz: athe? 
vea (quod ) but kaowe not wel from whence 
E 2 
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The rewarde 


The wotnll nopſe doeth tome, noz where it is, 
geue mee th handel quod hee) and bee not frapde⸗ 
It is ſome Site rewarded fo2 his miſle, 

w ʒoſe carefull cryes,his wicked like bewzapde, 


Hi name hir life, his attes that did complaine, 
Al at ewe vuordes beareafter doe remaine, 


— — 


« T he bookes verdite vpon this wicked Pope. 


God howe worthy is thy name: Thou art our Lord and King, 


D* 


Os ſuch as doe thy name denye, and rob the of thy glory: 
Thou doſt confound them by & by, and dashe them out of memory. 
All ſecreates thou doſt knowe full wel, no man can hide from thee ; 
And all chat iu the earth doeth dwell or in the heauens bee. 


Or in the Seas or ſtony rockes, from farte thou doeſt behold * 
The fowles that ſcale the ſłies by flockes, and more then can be told. 
Thiafernal lake quakes at thy voice, eache fiend doth howle and yel: 


And thundreth out an odious noiſe, when they of the heare tell. 
O flthie Tiraunt then to thee, (I ſpeake) that tooke in hande 
Amongyvs alla God to bee, to rule both Sea and lande. 


And he men where the Lold doeth tit, and fell wherenowe thou ain 


No doubt thou hadſt but litle witte,to playe that thecuishe part. 

It isto Alexander tliat, with open mouth Icrie: 

V Voz worth the time he ſpared not, to leade the flocke awrie. 
Loe,where he is that rulde the roſt, and euery kinde of teat: 

V v hoſe vaunting tongue would boaſt,he was a Father bleſt 

As well witlun the hole throne, as lowe in Stigian Lake: | .. (take, 
And that he could both vp and downe, bring whome he plealde to 
Twenty hundreth thouſand ſoules, at Maſſe he could remoue: 

V Vith ſealing of his Bulles and ſcrow!es,or wagging, of his Gloue. 


O O 


So could he pulthem done from God, when pleaſed him againe: 


As tbicke as flalie ſnowe abroade,or miltie dropping Rune. 


2 


As many as confeſle the ſame, to ioye thou doeſt them bring. 


——— * — — — — 
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And thus the volfe deuoured our good, & made vs ſlaues & drudyes 

Sacktour ee 3,0 our bloode, and made vs liue like \nudges. 

Kalde our ſoules and bodies two, deflowred wines and maydes: 

And kept from ys Chriſts teſtamet new, and gaue vs bels and baides 

Olde rotten rellickes;ftockes,and ſtones, and Ceremonies blinde: 

V Vith ſhaking pardons for the nonce, to feede our foohsh minde. 

Thus with his Gods both deafe and dumbe, he tyſte vs from the Lord: 

V'Vhich ſent from heauen Chriſt his ſonne, as ſcriptures doe recorde 

V Vhoſfeprecious bloud hath made vs free, from hell and all hir ſting 

And hellish Pope from thine and tliee, vhich God his people ring. 

I yrke to name Vim any more,and faint with my breaſt ; | 

Vengancedoth vpon him rore, the Lorde hath thee deteſt. 

Thy wſt rewarde among thy mates, with laſting paines is quit: 

In flashing flaines bewayle their ſtates, in dolefail dreade they lit. 

Yet would they ſay that with a maſſe, they could Plegerhon quenche : 

And all the ſoules that damned were, deliuer with a blenche, 

And yet themſclues lye broyling there, in fire paſt the crownes: 

And with their Idoles (weate & ſweare, though here they fat in thrbs 

Me thinke them fooles that had ſuch ſkillin fetching ſoules from hel: 

And be compelde againſt their will, in carefull Caue w dwell. 

Sith I salie had cauſe to oye, at this vile Tyrantes death: 35 

VV Vhat cauſe haue we tothanke the Lorde, that are reſtorde to faythe 

From bondage no are ſet at large, and woolues deliuered fro: 

And therefote duetie giueth charge, our thankefull heartes to sho. 

Lets lift our handes with joyed heart, that liuing be this tune : 

That Gods true worde in every part, may florish ſtill and shine. 

Let Alex2»der ſane him ſelfe, with all his holie ſkill: 

For with his rellickes and ſuch pelfe, he may doe what he will. 

No doubt he lyeth there for ſport, to paſſe the time away: 

Or elſe to vcwe the greate reſort, shat Ladies Psalter ſaye. 

Perhaps that Purgatorie paines, he will to bliſle conuert: 

The ſillie ſoules chat there remaines, Shall taſte no more of ſmart. 

Fie on him fie, and all his mates, the heauens curſe him yet: 

Ot flaming hell hie is the gates, and guide to Stigian pit. 

His ſtincking Mafles let him talce, and Ceremonies blinde: 

Doom Gods a thouſand though hee make, according to his mince. 
D 3 Yet 


* 


* 


The rewarde 

Net he and they doe perish all. the ſcripture prooues it plalne: 

So doe as many nent fall, as to hic loate doe leane. 

But let vs builde vpon the rocke,of Chriſtes Goſpell pure: 

So wee with him amongſt his flocke, for euer shallendure, 
VVhere as one God and perſons three, be prayſed day and night: 
And waere we shall for cuer bee, alwayes within his ſight. 


_— 


{& Young I arquine rewarded for 


his wickedneſle, 


— 


Waye with all your plapntes and blobering teares, 
| Boar carcfull cryes ſhut vp in ſllence quite ; 

Foꝛ here behoulde ſuch cruelneſſe appers, 

Ok all the reſt but J no wight bath felt the like. 

Hell ſhowes hir fozce on me with doubl: ſpite, 

No patne to mine, noꝛ none ſo wozthy blame, 

As 3deſcroe, 4 weil confellc the lame. 


O perde, pꝛrde, ofmiſchiefe rote and all, 

Wlo woꝛtb the time I thee delighted ſo: 

Thou made me climbe vatill I catcht the fall, 

Not oncty to my ſhame, but alſo endleſſe wo, 

Thꝛough p2yde, z loſt both loue, ano hono; long ago, 
Pꝛyde ruled me ſo much, no godneſle J regarded, 
CTheretee fo; wickedneſſe beholde J am rewarded. 


Df noble line and race. deſcended J. | 
und a tialer was, and Rulcr migbe haue bene, 


But yet mp heart tn wzetcht darſle dia lpe: 
4 [cat»e not Oed, no; fozſt his lawes a pinne, 
anne my traſe alwapes in deadly ſiane. 
Icleaut fozgot my ſelfe, and eke from whence Jcame, 


{rather tpought my ſelſe a God teu mo tall man, 
4⁰⁰ 
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Foz who, had that, which J did lacke 02. want, 

Oft golde 02 ſiluer oꝛ ſtones of pzectous pzice ? 

Fo2 mp bodte, coſtlpe appareil was not ſkant, 

Noz nothing elſe that pzyde might well entice, 

Thus vertue decayde, but fill increaſed vice. 
To pamper bp the paunche,the filthy fleſhe falfitt, 
JI wholygaue my lelfe with carneſt heart and will. 


V bich cauſed me to acum ilate cche houre, 
Apon mp heade moze plagues then can be namde 
The Gods agreed their vengance foz to poute 
On earth to2 are: my name I ſtainde and ſhamde, 
Thus map you Ecare bew Jam Juſtly blamde. 
To my diſpꝛan ſe, and to the pꝛapſe of ſome, 
Tyat by mp loſſe to honour x great pꝛapſe haue come. 


Sith Morpheus thou art here. and bzought thy friend with 
Be witneſſe of the woe that Tarquine vydeth here: (che 
Sith Poets haue pende the wicked life of mee, 
Ol my rewarde thou mapſt repozte well bere. 
Foz the purpoſe none moze meter then thou here: 

It is no countell that all the wozlde doth knoe, 

Noz pet foꝛgot, that was done long agoe. 


Fie on rapine, thꝛough guiletull treaſon wzought, 
Fic on the ſwelling fleſh that ſoule and bodie kils: 
Fie on filthineſſe, whoſe ende is euer nought, 
And fic on follp, that all god maner ſpils. 
Lake herde all you that follow ſleſhlp wils, 
Ok me pꝛobode Tarquine made a mirroꝛ clere. 
Do max you ſhunne the paines J ſuffer here. 


Beholde, when J did Lucrece finde in bed, 2 
Though harmekull ſteight pzemeditate befoze, 
With naked ſwoꝛde in hand to hir J ſapde: 
Tonſent to me(quoth 4) elſe ſhalt thou line no moꝛe: 
Thy 


The rewarde 
Thy temer tleche this Lainche hall earue fuli ſoze: 


Then will Jflea the wozſt thy houſe within, 
Ile make repozt you were committing linne, 


Mhich woꝛdes did rauiſhe ſo her noble ſence and wikte, 
Tbat tremblingly ſhe quakes, as docth the Aſpen Leafs; 
Fecare ſtr eight compeld her quakinglpe to ſit, 

Like as ſhee woulde depart with vitall bzcath, 

The naked Swoꝛde in ſight, ſtil thzeatning pzeſent death, 
Thus I raaiſht a Lade both vertuous and chaſte, 
GWyerfoze Jam copeldc,(alas) theſe ſozowes to taſte, 


Whereat eache tongue did talke fo my diſpꝛapſe, 
And foz the ſame, J baniſht was foz euer: 

(Sith then) all my poſteritie aye euermoꝛe decaycs, 
Loe thus the Oods their vengance doe deliuer: 
Bewa led be the dape that then I dio com thither. 
Among my wicked deedes, this onelp was t je wozfk, 
Therctoze I was and am foz eucrmoze accurſt. 


Jam a ſackeofſozrowe in this fincke 

And ſtiucking pudole wherein you ſ& me lpe: 

TU oſe faultes with mine reſpondent pende with inke, 

Wlere euer hearde o; ſcande with learned eye: 

As vice to mp repꝛoache, ſo vertues Fame doth flpe 
Toth pꝛapſe ot Lucrecia and examplc of all ſuch, 
As of hir doe delight. and of me doe reade much. 


Foz when this wilfull ac committed was, 

And 3 bao fed my luſt this noble matron on: 

Then foz toline,nothing ſhe loucd leſſe, 

Weth wzinging handes, Alas ſhe maketh mone, 

Tome Atropos(quoth ſhe) make haſt that J were gone 
Andcryingltil!, come Clothocome make ſperde, 
f Lucrece life, vntwine the fatall th;ere. 


Then 


of wickedneſſe. 1 


Chen pardon craued ſhe of Colatine *—.— * 
And ol hir father Spurius by and by: buſtond or 
I haue made offence, wo wo2th the wicked time, Lucrece. 


Thus wer ping ſapde this Lady rufully : 

I hearing this from thence departed ſpedilye, (tcares, 
And left in wokull plight,this Dame dzownd vp with 
pole vertues, in women full rarelp now appcares. 


But al vou Ladies, Wines,and aides cache one, 
Ot what degree 02 pet eſtate you bee; 
No doubte although Lucrecia bee gone, 
As my2cour maye remaine , this oꝛye when pou lee, 
Do may you learne the zifte of chaſtitye, 
A hat loue you ought pour huſbandes fo: to beare, 
In ſpending ok her dates, the pzofe doeth plaine apcare. 


O wzetched wight(quod he) bo we dare Jſhewe mp face? 
The earth docth th2cate this wilfull ace of myne: 
It is, and wilbe Judgoc J wanted grace, 
Thus loſing honour, J ſteynde my Auncientes line. 
At all that beare my name, the pcople doe repine , 
Pea the very ſtones that in the ſtreates doe lye, 
Into the Heauens, vpon this crime dec crpe. 


Zhen wiſhed ſhe Ipolas happre chaunce, 
Oꝛ Virgineas ende, oz Didos long agoe : (vaunce, 


(Quod cha )thercof this dede, faiſe T aquine ſhould not 
That nowe fo euer, ſhame abzoade ſhal bloc, 
And ſhall my huſband wate him ſcrucd lo 2 

Chat ſhall bee not, (quod ſhe) aſwozde ſhee fake, 

In blattering blod, the vit all bzcath foziolie, 


Loe Morpheus, alas, nowe hane I tolde ther all, 
Andof mp being here, the cauſe whercfo2e and whye, 
Nowe mayſt thou thinke, my qr ce was very ſmall, 


That i my life coulde not fo; meicyr crpe. 
* But 
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The rewarde 


But wickedncCle cranes vengeaunce , to the ſuye. 
And not without a cauſe the Gods doe puniche hate, 
And ſo they doe al them that liue in whozedome tate, 


But Morpheus, Morpheus. fith thou ſœ ſt my lot, 
A blelled derde it is, the ſame foz to declare; 
From Ritche and Poze, I pꝛape the hide if not, 
Pꝛoclaume howe wicked men rewarded are. 
From Pꝛide and whozedome, wiſhe thy friendes beware 
The time is ſhozt ou earth they haue todwell, 
But endles tozmentcs euer bide in hell. 


Ik moztall men did knowe , what paine is heare, 
Then woulde they lothe the woꝛlde they loue ſo well: 
Their pompe, their Pꝛide, and all thep2 glittering geare, 
To puniſhe the paunche, ſome fcare would ſure compell. 
All treaſon and flechlpe fraude, foz to expell. : 
All Zy2antes trades no doubte,thcy would fozcoe, 
And ik thep felt the leaſt of this my woe, 


Baut her that blinded is, with caſe and wealth, 
Their rauiſht heartcs hath dulde their wittes as lead 
©2ds feare is gone, and eache man foz him ſelfe, 
To purchaſe pelfe the wozlbling toples bis head, 
The Childe fozgettes his Father being dead, 
To taſte of death him ſelfe, no deale miſtruſt, 
Lyll grizlye ghoſt do blowe, that nedes away he muſt. 


A las howe baine is all thing on the earth, 
A bat care to tatche, what fearc to kœpe it fill: 
That ſozroweit ſettes, where ſhould ba tope and mirth, 
Ingendering hate, there as ſhould be god will, 
P;ouoking wzath, The verpe ſpirite to ſpill, 

And pet veholde howe euerpe man doth watche, 

And with the trowte the choking hoke doth catche. 


Aud 


2 
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And thus fare well nowe gette you hence from mer, 
Pou kino we my minde, deale in it as you will: 
Py wicked ade, and iuſte rewarde pou ſer, 
And howe my paine increaſeth euer till , 
Awape ( quodhe) beholde downe vonder hill 
Alecto comes with flaming flaſhing winges , 
Fo2 pzide 4 who;dome a thouſand plagues ſhe bzings. 


Then ſtreight departed wer and left him there, 
And wandering vp and downe , thoſe ſmokpe pittes: 
Pee thought a rafull voice, as it a woman were, 
Faſt bye, declard what plagues ſhe felt by fittes . 
To heare her plaint J almoſt loft my wittes , 
On wbozedome ſtill ſhe cryed, woe wozth that wicked 


But when J calde fo minde the leade wherein, 

I ſawe Tarquinus [yc,with flames of Bzimtone whote: 

In middes wherecf, be ſtode vp to the chinne, 

All blubberio with bliſters, alas not free one ſpotte, 

And howe with ſodden Pitche, dis body all was bloffe, 
Z wo flends ſhot thonderboltes,at him on cither ſide, 
Whereat he dowkes , his careful face to hide. 


Thus in this foznace, amid theſe boyling heafes , 
Na ſtandeth to the Chin, but when her dowketh ſoe ; 
And thus the fezing dartes, ofte in his viſage beates, 
The fcare thereof increaſeth double woe, (moe. 
Thus Tarquine was rewarded, and ſo were thouſandes 
@Liat had they; fad es declared to they; face, 
Which was to late as then, to crye foz grace. 


F : FT hs 


That moztal fleſhe ſo mach delitcth in. (ünne, 
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The rewarde 


ia The rewarde 0 Medea for i * 


wicked actes, andfalſe eceyuing of hir father, 


ſleying of hir children and hir oe Bro- 
ther, and working by inchauntment. 
This hiſtorie is merueylous 
tragicall, and a good 
example for 
VVomen. 


D Dꝛeadfull Stix, boyle vp thy popſoned flodes, 
; and crucil Cacus tozments ncwe deniſe : 

Sine ſentence Mynos of they2 guiltleRe blodes 
3//41 that murderers handes haue ſhed in any wile, 
-j Pou furtes fell, why doe pou pet deſpiſe 

with greater plagues my paines foz to increaſe, 

And fo2 to ſe the blove of Innocents ariſe, 
whole mouthes from crying vengance neuer ceaſe? 


— 


And where ſhe ſtode, hir heade ſhee caſt awp, 
In wofull plight as tuer wꝛetch might be, 
And ſo by chaunce at lengtydid Morpheus ſpie, 
whoſe open tawes, gryed ſtreight to him and me. 
Saping Morpheus come and bing thy frinde with ther, 
a greater ne wes to learne thou ſhalt in haſt. 
Ok all thou haſt peruſed with thine epe, 
4 wozthy am the greateſt griefe to taſte, 


I knowethoucamft from plate where Hellen rowes, 
in th irke ſome lake where doubtfull Dzagous ba, 
And pet hir wicked life and mine God kaowcs 
are not to be comparde,although tha: ſhe, 
Foz certaine peares liued in adultcrie, 
and betraped hir hulbande, god noble Menclaus, 
Set Greece and Troy at great moꝛtalitie, 
ched blode, (aciit Cities, baniſht godly lawes, 


Pet 


\ 


C 
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(Pet this hir tac, not balfelike mine alas) 
why doth not hell bzayde out hir ſtinking bzethe 
And my deſertes much wozſe then Hellens was, 
(Yell ſpew thy ſpight)dcuourc me once with death, 
Will neo ther ruthe,noz (p:ght, ſtirre bp pour beartes? 
will nonc of thoſe once moue pou to diſpatche, 
But will you alwapyes plape ſuch cruell partes? 
moꝛe wiſhing dea:b, moze lingering life Jcatche, 


(Quoth Morpheus) what is thy name declare it, 
where waſt thou boꝛne, why art thou plagued tell? 
Quoth ſhee) againe, no moꝛe J will not ſpare it, 
Pake halt (quoth her) J map not tarry well, 
A'the which, with grenous ſcriking pell, 
ſhe did deſcribe hir wicked crimes andname, 
Jam (quoth ſhe) ſo puniſht here in bell, 
that paſſeth wight with tongue to tell the ſame, 


My name is Mcdea(quoth ſhe) moſt trewe, 
daughter J was to Octes that wozthp king: 
Which had the Ramme where fleece ok golde pgrewe, 
the greateſt ie well of any carthlp thing. 
Which was inp fathers, and in bis keeping, 
watcht with a Bull, that was of wozthp might, 
Anda Dꝛagon with mightte popſoncd ſting, 
that ſtoutl kept this Ramme both day and night. 


Panp a wo2thy P2tnce and champion ſoute, 
bad loft tycrr lacs in venture giuing. 
WA bh neuer b2ough! their purpoſe pet about, 
noꝛ no man to thts dap but Iaſon (una, 
Deuoured they were by the rauening of theſe two, 
bc loſt his life, that thought to win bis ſhœes: 
Cheſe beaſt es ſo violently did all men purlue, 
that foz to die might nepther will noz chwle. 


Which 


| court, all 


lo.e. 
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Ahicde was my Fathers chieke of exaltacion, 
be floziſhed in wealth no Pꝛince his like: 
Dꝛad he was of euerpe lande and Nation, 

hee fozite no rength ok all his focs a mite. 
And pet ot treaſure all, he ſette his chiefe delite 

on me bis Daughter deare, that ſought his gricfe: 
J quite my Fathers loue with moztall ſpite, 

I playde tye whoze , the murdzeſſe and the theefe, 


Harke nowe Morpheus, what a parte J playde, 
by my Father deare my Wzother and my Childe: 
And what a noble quene J afterward betrayed, 
with manp mor by wicked arte I bzotlde, 
And other ſome J baniſhtc and exilde, E 
by Deuilliſhe wapes as women ſhoulde not doe; 
Foz wby they ought with mercpe to bee milde, 
and not they wicked willes foz to purſue, 


Bceholde howe J did nature quite fozſake, 
foʒ this A did as true as here Jam: 
When laſoo tame this conqueſt foz to make, 
_ (falſe traitour J) thzongh mc the fleece her wanne. 
Foꝛ arte of wicked Charme J ſtraight beganne, 
foz Iaſon ſake my Parent to betrape: 
Diſwaide my Father ſillye Aged man, 
abandoned his houſe, with laſon ranne awape. 


By incantacion: 3 bzought it ſo to paſſe, 
that Iaſon Aewe|bothe Bull and gricſip Beaſt: 
Atchieu'os all thinges as his deſire was, 
fo2 of my Bzothor I cauſed him poſſeſt, 
That in the Regall ſeate,houlocrowne 8 ſcepter bes. 
in Colcos Lande it boted not to reſt: 
Foz why my Father ſo greate an hoaſt did reare. 
with fle to fler, we thought it was the belt. 


Foz 


of wickedneſſe. 


F02 why barde by my Father followed faſt, 
But to eſcape bis handes, harke what J did: 
A kilde mp Bzother,bis armes and legges I caſt 
Thꝛougbout the fielde whereas my Father rid, 
Which when mp Father ſawe, ſo ill betide, 
and knewe his ſonne thus martyzred fo2 to bee: 
With woekull cheare to get them vppe ftraight hide. 
togeather (alas) eache chopped pece layde be . 


Then downe his Aged face, doeth tumble teares apace. 
and vp in armes the Party2zedhead doeth gette; 
Dh Sonne molt deare, alas (quod he) foz grace, 
and many a hiſſe on deadlpe mouth doth ſette. 
And then with naples, his face he rentes and teares, 
that downe the purple ſtreames of blood doe flees 
And rcadpe death within his face appeares, 
but ſtyll he cryed, (alas) deare ſonne foz the, 


\ 

To tell but halfe the mozning that be made, 

no doubte pour eyes like conduicte ſpoutes would run, 
Foz veryc woe he pulleth out a blade, 

to flea him ſclfe foz ſoꝛrowe of his ſonne, 
But yet his men and ſcruanntes chaunſte to come, 

my carefull Father there they did pꝛeuent: 
Oz elſe no doubte moze miſchiefe had beene done, 

and all thzough mee, accurſt and diſobedient, 


Chen after ſtoꝛmes of many woefull plaintes, 
perſwaded by ſache men as wittye were: 

Litze as Apelles Agamemnon, paintes, 
Imape compare my Fathers dꝛeirpe chere: 

Then in meane while, that her was ſtaped there, 
with ſpeede from Colcos Iaſon, and J did paſſe 

Foz mp Bothers funerall, he builded Aulters fayzs 
to Sacrifice vpon, as then the maner was, 


Loe, 


The rewarde 


Loe bymy Father thus J playde the the therfe, 

gainſt nature and womanbod my Bꝛottbet ſle we: 
And vſed witchcraft againſt the true beleefe, 
1 and like a Traitres, awape with Iaſon flewe. 
14 Haſte thou euer harde ofany ſo vntrue? 
Co plape like part J thincke did neuer none: 
0 Nape Morpheus yet moze miſchieſe did J bzewe, 

| fozafter this A murdered many a one. 


Cbhꝛougb Nigroman{ ic, Eſon being olde, 
from crabvedcroked Age, J made him pong againe: 
Liacire and lightſomc,actue and boſde, 
and purclpe purged in cuerpe Puls and vaine. 
43 And Trees being dead J made beare fruite againe, 
E | | which increaſed myccedite,moze then euer it was? 
= Zh:ough falſe crafte, I cauſde Pelleus be Quine, 
F by his Daughters handes J bzought it ſo paſſe. 


© |] Whome J made belœue, as Eſon did. 
Fi that Pellcus thepz Father ſhould pouth acheiue: 
® And tolde them playne in doing as 4 bio, 
i - bee ſhould bee altered newe, not feeling paint no} grefe. 
5 Thus 3 illuding them, they thought it true, 
| (Ss dtd Pelleus him ſelfe) that time god man: 
12 That being lame from age to pouth a newe, 
1 be ſhoulde bee chaunged by killing of a Ram. 


3h | (Thetructh was nothing ſoe) it was my fetche, 
3 to tauſe bis Daughters, their Fathers blod to ſhed: 
14 An olde Ram J badde them flea and wittely to watche, 


| that no man ſawe, when they to wozke pzoccde, . 

C But (quod J) loke that pour Father blede 

1 in one vellell, and wit this Ram at once: 

I And daiag thus. 4 (aj0e that by and by with (pede, 
„ they Fathec would ariſe with youthful cſh and bones. 


Thcis 


Fa 


of wickedneſſe. 


Theſe lillpe Siſters and Daughters to this man, 
bele&ucd well (his ſubtite tale of mine- 
And as Jbad, they ewe an aged Ram, 
and ſo they did thepz Father dcare in fine. 
Belcening faithfallye by power denine, 
that they2 olde Father would bee made pong: 
(Alas) wich was not ſo, but onelpe crafte of mint, 
to make an ende of him whoine J bad bated long. 


Thus exited J. by crafte thepz wozke alas, 
and dead lpeth thepz father bleeding faſt, 
But harke, Morpheus harke, how it then came to paſſe, 
miſchiefe hath euer her due rewarde at laſt. 
I thought this wicked derde, that thus was done and pat, 
woulde beſt haue pleaſsd laſon, then mp Lozde; 
Which chaunſte not ſo, fo: be with all the haſt 
fled from mee quite, and all my aces abhozde, 


And ſo to Corinthe, fo Creon , Then the King 
be toke his waye as ſtraight as thing might bee: 
Cho had 4 Daughter called Cruſo, (be loties darling) 
whome laſon married, and ſo refuſed me, 
Whercat Dame Fame ſound vp ber Trumpet bye, 
eache liuing care was filled with the ſame: 
Which made mee bzople as whot,as gle pde might be, 
till J had ſpilde this tender noble Dame. 


Which thzough Magike,and vile Coniuration, 

A cofcr Jinnented wich dtucrs Jewels moe: 
Dubtillpe contriucdofa ſtraunge faſhion, 

with the which to Creuſo, A made my ſonnes to goe, 
To pꝛeſent the ſame, that liuelpe Ladye toe, 

who gratefullpe recepucd it, but pet (alas) beguilde: 
Foz thzongh my arte, when as it was vndoe, 

there fle we fo2th fire, that burnde both man and child. 


8989 Con⸗ 


> — _—__ i cow a_w_—_ << 


">. * Ft 

«1 N „ . „ 4 "+. 2 88 a A * — 

s 3, 9 . Lt - Fr W2 one air _- - ore 
1 5 5 vo *% 4 EE. i — Ll „ 1 : "4 $44 
a. ds. — Be r n . " $4 9 92 

74 2 n 
: J | 
"= 0 * 

« a —— Y 7 


The rewarde 


Conſumde to duſt this Ladye freſh and gaye, 
burnde all the pallas flue pardes within che grounds : 


 UWzged Jaſon him ſelfe to fl away, 


02 elſe with fire he had beene ſtreight confound , 
Pany a wofull heart J made within that ſtounde, 
tbe Clowdes themſelues, bewayling teares let fall, 
The rockes and billes bzake out their plainting ſounde, 
beſide the guiltleCe blode,that did foz vengance call. 


Ok noble Iaſon thus the heart J ewe, 0 
who thought to be reuengde ol mine inlqultie: 
Towards me when Z percepu de he dzew, 
my two ſonnes left aliue, without compaſſion oz pitie, 
Which were both tender, well made, and wittte, 
of my body begot, and naturallpe bozne, 
Foz maltce to their father Iaſon, ampd the Citte, 
I cut their thzotes (and made their bodies tozue, 


With wilde bozſes)vp and downe the ftre&ete , 


beſide much miſchiefe moze than this be ſure, | 
In all this ſtincking vale, pet did thou neuer mietet 
with any wzefch that did like grerke pꝛocure. 
But who ſo euer meancs, in wickednefleto byde, 
. oz lcade a Tyꝛauntes lite, in thendſhall haue rewarde, 
Accozding bis deſerts, this cannot be denped. 
Abough moztall licſhe thereto hane no regarde. 


And then (quod che) thon knoweſt my name and wby 
that J am thus toꝛm ente in Sty gion pitte , 

O that witches and Conturers knew ſo well as J, 
of Joues mightie dome that doth in heauen ſitte, 

Then woulde they mende, ik they bad grace oz witte, 
To ſerue the Tozde woulde ſet they: whole delights 

And diſobedient childzen woulde their koll pe flitte, 

afluredlythe Tode at length doth (mite- 


Any 


CE 


of wickedneſſe. 


And with theſe wozdes her paines increaſte ſo ſoze, 


(But that ſhe ſayde)repozt god Morpheus thus: 
Ozelſe a all wee heard her ſape no moze, 
but that ſhe ſhzikte as one that tozmente is. 
Thus ſeing the reward of her wicked deedes, 

We ſtaped a while her tozmentes to behold; 
Which at a moment, both daye andhower bz@des, 

much moze then can by any tongue be: tolde. 


Co ſe the ſtaring Deuilles with fiery ſpeares, K 47 


on Dꝛagons backes with poiſoned pumples plight: Stigion. 
As at a Quintan, at Medea, eche Tpꝛant bearcs, 
and thzough her runnes, that trickling blood appeares. 
Chen from the ſcalding heart,by violence out teares, 
Vote flames of fire, at woundes on cuery ſide, 
Ponfers with hoznes, and lothſome louped cares, 


Kanne on this wzctch , with gnaſhing teth they cryed, 


The blod by murder, this wicked wzetche had ed, 
| thondered vengeaunce, whoſe terrible nopſe, 

Peapte double paines vpon her wzetched head, 
and filde thatdzcadeful vale, (alas) with woefulnoiſe, 

Innumerableof Witches,out of theyz Cabbins roſe, 
with ſcreming ſcrikes, they pelded londe and bye, 

Vote Pitche and Bꝛimſtone, eache one on other thzoſe, 

A bell it ſelfe, me thought it was to ſ&. 


Eache one in hande, begrppte a Butchers knife, 
the blades in fleſhe on cuerye ſive they hide: 
The tbzoate, the Guttes, oz nexte to ridde the life, 
the moztall woundes they make on cuery fide, 
Then ſtraight with thundzing thzoate Mægæra cryde, 
come, Cacus, come, bꝛing double paine and woe: 
Let wickedneſſe in endles flames bee fride, 
tome, come, the Gods haue fixte it ſoe 
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The re warde 


At which came Cacus, and Clondes of fire ſhakes, 

mae kearetull karre then blaſte of ſtozming winde 
Eiche pitte boplde vp, the craggye mountapnequakes, 

all crawling cræpes, the @nakes of @crpentes kinde. 
Na greater griefe, no damned ſpzyte coulde finde, 

Foz out of lathe, to glepdes of glowing coale, 

Fcom paine,to paine, from place to place aſſignde, 

and al ta toyle and teare the woefull ſoule. 


And thus we lefte this late rewarded Dame, 

and ſo adꝛeſt our ſelaes, to crooked Charons bote, 
Where many a wandering ſpirite, dad paſſage by þ (ame, 

though bopling bzoath, thz& times as ſaifer hote, 
With mache a doe, at length wee paſſage gote, 

and downe the (moaking banckes, we crepte on kne, 
Tyll at the length by chaunce it was our lotte, 

two men to ſ& tozmented woekullpe. 


* 


— — —„ 


ts» The bookes verdite Upon Medea. 


Av from her father deare to ſteale, that lou de her in his hart. 
Her brother thus to ſlea, the Parentes hearts to kill: 
And with a ſtraunger ronne awaye, to feede her flesh will. 
The guiltleſſe blood to ſucke, of Creuſi vvorthy Dame: 
And all at once vppon a rocke,to waſt in fiery flame. 
Belide , her Children deare hath wounde with mortall knife. 
The ſmiling Babes her body beare, bereft their tender life, 
V Vhat eyes can ſtint from fluddes, whoſe eares doe vnderſtande 
To cal to minde the gyltles bloods, shcd by this womans handes? 
V Vhat harme by witchraft done, it paſleth tongue to tell: 
Or any heart to thinke the fomme, or hand to penne it well. 
( Alas) whoe would haue thonght, that in a womans breaſt: 


Dame nature would haue let been wrought,to breede ſo much vnreſii 
But 


Sr cauſe who can bewaile, that plaide this butchers parte: 


4 


e renne 


of wickedneſſe. 


But harde it is to truſt, what euer that hee bee: 
That to lur father is vmiuſt, ghee meanes the ſame to thee. 
But loe you cruell Dames, that loue yonr wils ſo much: 
I ſpeake it new to all your ahames, it there be any ſuch. 
A edea now is gone, that all the bate did bre we: 
Take heede among you there be none, with hit to prooue vntrewe 
You witches all take heede, yuu ſee how God rewardes: 
And what appoynted is your meede, that diuelish actes regardes, 
Leaue of your muocation, your crosſings and your charmes: 
(Alas) it is abommation, and doth increaſe your harmes. 
be per. it is time, to looke your younglings to: 
Leaſt with this Prince, you ſay in ſine, hartes caſe and child adue. 
Keepe in your daughters ſtrayght, beſt counſell I can geue: 
Leaſt that perhaps zhee catch a bayte, that both your harts may grene. 
And bring them vp in feare, and godlie bookes to reede: 
And then be ſure that thou shalt heare, that wel thy chide shall ſpeede 
And banish wilic vill. from out thy daughters place: | 
His ſleyghtie shiftes will thouſands fpill, you know he wanteth grace 
Let bouldeneſſe banisht be, lay hberticaſide: f 

And looke you neuer doe agree, to paint them vp in pride. 
And ſo you Shall reioyce, your A dayes to ſee: 
VVich Helchras litt vp your voyce, ulth prayſe 2” glad as hee. 
Thus Farwell Virgins all, God guide you in his way: 
I doubt not but Medea fill. your tender heartes all fraye 
And ith shee broyles in hell, whereas releaſe is none: 
There I am ſure that sheeshall dwell, it helpeth not to mone. 
Icaunot weepe therefure,tothinke what partes shee playde: 
Shee loſt hit ſoule for euermore, lur name 13 quite decayde. 
Takehcede,hir gaines you ſee, the Gods not one doe ſpare: 
For this or that,looke what they be, rewarded well they are. 
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The rewarde 
The wordes of tormented Tantalus, being 


rewarded for his extortion and couetouſnes:Oppresſing of the poore 
people of his Countrey: And for other wicked actes. 


F any bere baue cauſe koz tocomplaine, 
D What mape I dee that pined am fo: fade? 
A I wiſhe and wante, J craue bat all in vaine, 
-»/) Iſ& the tempting kruite, and ſo J doc the flad? 
ex) Whereof to cate anddzinke, J wich none other gad. 
It all the wozlo were mine,ſharpe hunger gnawes me 
To haue my belly filde, al this J would fozgoe. (ſo, 


Ho iope no2 pleaſure, halfe doth glad the beart, 
Noz greateſt thing that minde hath thought moſt werte: 
Though all were mine, in euerp place and parte, 
And that eache man were kneeling at myfeete, 
Like pleaſure to this woe, was not compared pet. 
Foz hunger paſeth all, who knewe his part with mer, 
No death ſo bad, as living thus to be. 


er. But wickednes want not bis juſt re ward. 
All you that bearc rule therefozꝛe 
Howe pon come thereby , it's beſt you haue regards 
And being mighty, how you vſe the poze. 
Pour owne infirmityes remember euermoze. 
Beware of couctouſnes, it's aſlye and ſlieghtpe baits, 


lr. Type fatberof Jpocriſte, and fo2ger of diſceite. 


And ambition is a pzinic poiſon, 
It's alſo a peſtilens, couered cloſſe: 


- Pluter. The nouriſhe of ennie, the fountaine of treaſon, 


The mouthe of make batc, to all mens loſſe, 
Che blinder of hartes, as the wozld nowe goes, 
Paliing of remedies, diſeaſes greate ſtoze, 

And of pure ſalues, many a great ſoze. 


Dut hæ that ſœkcs abone the reft to be, 
Tau. And gapes to reache the highelt ſtarre aloffe- 


J 


£0 


of wickedneſſe. 


No doubt many times fozgetteth equitie, 
And alſo Juſtice. it plaine appeareth ofte, > 
Who deffreth glozpe, that foztune hath not ſkoſfce / 
Zbough lalde a while, within her fickle lappe, 
At length lhe leaues him cadgde within her cruel trappe. 


But al to late alas Jdoeconfeſſe, 
Pp wicked crimes, wherefoze I ſuffer nowe. 
An time and ſpace, J would not finde redzelle. 
ToGodnoz man, i would not bende noz bowe: 
No mans Judgement but mine owne J wouldallowe, 
Repent that life, Jthought J bad no nerve, 
Foz as on earth, Jthought cache where to ſpeve, 


Though foz my helpe,confefſlon come to late, * 
Bet in time, confeſſion is 8 remedit: 1. 
At confoundeth vices, reſtozeth vertues to eache eſtate, 
Deuilles it vanquiſhcth, in greateſt extremitte: 
The Gates of Paradiſe,it openeth moſt frely, 

Gods vengeaunce ceaſſeth, if man confeſſe betime, Aubreſ 
But ſo to doe, the grace was neuer mine, 


Dith confeſſion is the life of a finner, Daene. 
A glozye to god men, and neceſſary to thoffendour. 
Ve that will not conkeſſe, whereof he was begianer, 
is grace with mine maye bee called ſclender. 
But happye is be that godes ill gotte doth render 
To them againe,from whence they came at firſt, 
Be lure other wales they ſtande to God accurſt. 


* 


(Alas)bow vaine is pleaſure, that moſt ſo much imbꝛace: 448. 


With what diligence, and expedacion men 

Doe ſeke this wozlvly wealth, that bideth but a ſpace? 
Sliding lilye bence,no time appointed when, 
Wherefoze IJ wiſhe pou all, Gods haſty wzath token: 


Boaſt not todape, what thou wilt doe to mozrowe, Hicrom. 


Dy the un go down, thy mirth may turne to _ 
et 
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Chrifoft. 


Toit, 


Jacobus. 


Plinins, 


The rewarde 


Det little by richeſe, and richs ſhalt thou be, 
Det leſt by reno'\vme,and farne ſhall lone the bet: 
Care not oz aſfliaions, take them quieilie, 
Let reaſon rule thc, ſo Malt thou be in reſt. 
Ve that ſcapes the wzath of mightie Joue is bleſt. 
But they tyat wicucd are, no doubt muſt plagued be, 
What needeth better pꝛole, oz tryall but by me, 


Fo2 iudgement without mercie is euer due 

To them that be vamercifull to the poꝛe: 

But ſure mightic men, dos thinks Gods wozbe not true, 
They thinke to liue, and dure foz cuermoze, 

As I my ſelfe did, Alas Icrye therefoze. 

Py wicked derdes, my woe doc ſtill increaſe, 

Aud puttes me out ot doubt, inp paines ſhall neuer ceaſe, 


One day deemeth another from time to time 


Dek this, oz that, as things doe chaunce to fall: 


Bat the laſt day giueth iudgement,declaring euerp crime 

When eche man is compelde to make accountes ko; all, 

Then ſwerte wozlvely welth, doth taſte like bitter gall, 
Who bath ſuſfained w2ongs,foz bengaunce then ſhall 
Th'opp;cozs of the poꝛe, ſhal periſh by and by, (cry, 


And with theſe woꝛdes, he ſnattheth af the tree, 
Lhefroite whereof, declincd to bis lippe: 
TAbich on the ſodain, from bys mouth gan fig, 
And llodes with ſwelling waues vpon his chinne doe hit. 
Pet might he not attaine thercof one bit. 
But ſtaruing ſtandes, bet wene tbeſe two foz fade: 
Diſguiſde foz want of meate, this carcful Caitiue ſtod, 


And loking backe by chaunce her Morpheus ſpycd 


And mo) that ſtede vpon a bancke aboue : 


To whome ſtreight waye hee ſhowted, houlde and cryed, 
Come n re god Morpheus and (& the paines A pꝛwue. 


And 


a of wickedneſſe. 


And warne all them, to whome thou beareſt lone, 
my wicked lyfe, that once J ledde to fler: 
Bye them reſtoze the goddes got wzongfully, 


And what's thy name quoth Morpheus woulde J know? 
From whence thou came, ot whome thou art deſcended? 
And why thou doeſt endure this cruell woe, 
A hat haſt thou done, the Gods be thus offended 2 
Pp aces (quoth be) might well haue bene amended, 
But when J was on earth, and had the wozlde at will, Angi. 


Ineuer thought to dye, but to haue lincd ſtill, 


Jam the ſonne of Iupiter, a God of mightie fame, 

And bozne of Plote, as witneſſe wziters olde, 

And at my birtb had T antalus to name, 

Lozdeofmanya countrie. J was a Captaine bolde, 

But the cauſe of my plague the Poets haue miſtolde, 
Pet Morpheus thou ſhalt here the cauſe wherfoze and 
Lhe Gods awarve me here to wayleanderye, (why 


Some thinke the Gods toke vengaunce ſoz my ſonne, 
Poung Pclops, whome when J wanted meate , 

And that the Gods vnto mp houſe did come, 

Betauſe ſome ſape Jfllewe bim foz to eate, 

The Poets therefoze thought that 4 thys fleeing bapfe, 
Was iudged by the Gods alwapes to want g wiſh: 
(As ſtill A doe) but pet the cauſe was this. 


Foz in my countrie none but J the cbeefe : 

Subiea vato me they were both far and me, 

Q o was ſo hardie but manger of his te&th, 

I pluckt him on his knees, and if he lokt aw? 

But (alas) of wicked counſell each boure may Icrpe, 
Mhich put it in my heade, the poze foz to ſubdue 
In Phrigia where J rulde, which now full ſoze J rue. 


v5 What 


ET. ² A A 


Wepen- 
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late, 


CAicked 
counſell, 


The rewarde 
Nhat could bee thongbt, that earthly man might pleaſe, 


To pompe the paunche,oz feede the greedy eye : 
Nothing at all) but by the lande oz (eas, 
With a woꝛd of my mouth, 3 bad it by and by, 
I thought to mount aboue the ſtarry ſkye. 
A wocfull chaunce betide , the cauſers of my ſmart, 
A ich counſeld mee to play, the Zyzantes parte. 


Alas, alas, what gracc bad J vile wzetche, 
To poule,and ſpoile, my ſubiedes as J did? 
Dut of reaſon, thepꝛ rentes I did both racke and retche: 
And another ſozt from houſe and grounde A rid: 
Compeld them to bandone familye and kinred, 
I baniſht whome mee liſt,cache man was glad to pleaſe 
Both mee and mine, that thought to liue at caſe, 
J neuer had inough,ne could Abe content 
To take the wozld as all my elders did: | 
I famichte the countrey with fines and double; rent. 
Eſtcemingnot the mite, that pe men to me offred, 
J gapte fo: gobs of Golde, which grædily I coffred, 
Ponep was mp deſtre, gedit howe J might, 
Of Ritche 0; Hoe, all one, as wel by wzong as right, 


But Morpheu; no we to tell the ſumand all, 
J will not leaue the leaſt, fo2 thus it is: 
My ſeruauntes thzough thev2 counſell were pzincipall, 
That thus J was cozrupt, Jcrpe thcrefoze alas, 
They fed mee with fables, to bzing they2 purpoſe to paſſe, 
And in my name the poꝛe they ſpopled quite, 
To ma vnknowen, when { receiu'de no mite. 


Thus many a ſcoze, that ſerued me that time, 
That were of baſe degret, and of the ſimpleſt ſoꝛt: 
By title of my name, alofte begannetoclime, 
And ſought foz ſeates of greater fame and poꝛt: 


* 


of wickedneſſe. 


To ſpople my ſubiectes they thought it but a ſpozf. 
Che ſimpliſt knaue I had, that any office beare, 


Mas honozed of my @ubleces,as J my ſelfe it were. 


Foz theyz owne aduauntage as it did appeare, 

To picke them thankes, within mine eares they whiſper, 

Atepe down þ dunghil knaucs (quoth they) in dzead x feare 

Lhe Chorles bee ritche,lct's purge them with a gliſter: 

The poꝛeſt wido we, bee ſure they neuer miſt her. 
Che fatherles, (alas) a begging out they thauſt. 

Who paydenot al t moze, a packing nedes thepmuf, 


And ſo my ſubicctes kcartes (alas) J loſt, 

My bonoz eke decaide, eache tongue declarde mp crime: 

Thus Jpurchaſte hate of them that loud me mott, 

And bare the name , foz wozſt of al my line: 

Cbus were the poze oppꝛeſt, eache day by me and mine, 
A thouſand hungry ſoules, within one peere made J, 
Foz meate and dzinke, the countrep though to crpe. 


J was cozrupt with couetiſe, Jneuer bad inough, 

Fo; all my wozldly treaſure, pet euer was Jneedpe, 

Aas laſt as J ſpoilde, al the countrep thzough, 

Pet with the Cozmorant , J gaped alwapes aredpe, 

Therefo;ethe rewarde of my wickednes came ſpedye, 
Fo2 my cxtozcton andfamilhing of the poꝛe, 
Beholde howe Jam quitte, with like foz enermoze, 


Morpheus, moue thine acqnaintaunte to take god herde 
TUhomc thep appoint and put in aucthozitpe, 
Let them bee ſure ,thepſhall aunſwere with ſpede, 
Foz ertozting tbe poze, and other enozmit pe: 
Although they miſtruſt not, any tranſfozmitye. 
But alwaycs doe thinke, on the carth fo2 to dwell,. 
Un!wite fo: comcs death,andrewardes them ful wel. 


Þ 2 Who 
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Who hated J ſo ill, as them whichlou'de mer beft? 
Tho gained at my handes, but ſuch as taught mee guile e 
Thoſe that wiſhte me wozſhip,J euer loued leaſt; 
My pꝛaaiſe was alwaye, my countrep fo; to ſpople, 
By mean? whercof J dio my name delle. 
And ſuch as would in myne affaires haue dredt 
Poſte churliſhlpe, of thankes J baue denped, 


Thus on this woꝛlde, a God Jalwapes made, 
— 4 M berein I thought to dwell foz euermoze: 
condicts at At my pleaſure and wil, the Countrep did inuade: 
ele daies. Paſſing not a pinne foz the curſes of the poʒe. 

If bee filde not my bagges, J thzuſt him out of doe. 
As foz merc pe. at my bande, it boted not to crane, 


Chey div but ſturre my choler,moze cruelly to raue, 


There A lou de bainegſozy moſt, ha was my counſel chicfe, 
wantes no And pztuate gaine of whome J ſpalie befoze, 
vicuthaus. Ind other ſuch, as teare my ſabieaes with ther teeth, 
As a Dogge a bonc,thep vide mp people poze, 
Of Zekales and Pickthanks,J alwates bad greaf ſfoze, 
A hoſe whilpering tales, were Goſpels in mine head, 
And thus in ſteve of trueth, with falſehwd was J fed, 


Py Houlders laden were, with wozitly mack, 
And pet mine eyes defired what 4 ſe: 

Though all the woꝛld were lapde vpon a rocke 
It never might haue ſatiſfted myne epe, 

A mo2e then inough, had halfe contented me, 

a J might haue liu de, in honour al my dapes, 
And of the pwꝛe haue wonne im moꝛtal pꝛaiſe. 


Paula; Bo ſſye of woꝛloly mucke, fic on it twenty times, 
To matuall ennie, moſt men it doeth pꝛoucke 
And vunnegloꝛpe, doett teache athouſandcareful crimes, 
zn eucry miſchieke, thele two, doe cucr rike a * 


2 
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A deceptfull ſwateneſſe, That bindes to Sathans yoke 
An vnfruiteful labour,a continuall dzead and feare, 
A daungerous a2uauncement, The auchoz of diſpa:re. 


Aug. 


Unneglozvalwapes, without repentaunce endeth, 
Whoſe beginning without pzoudence ie: 

Pꝛouokes the Gods to w2ath,the people it offendeth. 
W 13 alo2cth in thts globe, that thinkes he docth amiſſc: 
Va g ipeth lie a gutton, fo2 glozye to bee his, 

Whoſe eyes bec.firte into the Skies on hye, 

And wiſheth winges aboue the Sunne to fie. 


"Such there 
are, 


That greater follic can bee then fo conet Nitches, Diogo. 
It tozmcntes the minde, and bzcakes the quicte leepes, | 
It vereth the heart, and mp2zth awayit twitchis. 
Pany miſerable thoughtes, inthe conſcience it kepes, 
itſhalies vp the ſtomacke, making ſowers of ſwextes, 
It hoztcncth the life, as the Philoſopher ſapeth, 
it makes Childzen,q kinſfolke,wiſhers of your death. 


It keepeth from doing Godlyc charitable derdes, 3 - 
It cauſeth the partyc not cheriſhe bim ſelke, 
Being neuer friendly to any man that nedes, 
Diſ patching cache man of tyep2 perftte health, 
Loe, theſe be the fruites of this vile wozldly pelke, 

TA hich cauſeth man, fo line a miſcrs like, 

A goſe ende is deſtrud ion, to man, mapde, and wife. 


e 


And with theſe woꝛdes, the wocfull allre wzetche 

Vis Jawes opc calte, that boilde and burnde with heate: 
And withered ſtaruen armes, with violence doe ſtretche, 
In hope to catclic the ſlieghtp tempting bay te, (cate, 
Which hanges on flattering bowes , that flatters dim to 

And to his inozid mouth declines p barked is ful dzxe, 
TWhe the hungry ſoule, would eatc, away b fruite doth 
(de. 
* And 
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The rewarde 


And flov on cuery ſide, ſwels vp with bopling wanes, 
Aherein her ſtandes an inche aboue the Chinne: 
Whoſe cruell thyzſt to dzpnke, no litle cranes, 
But when to taſte, pe ſoule bee doth beginne. 
It bleacheth out of ſig4t,as it had neuer beene, 
Then touched fruite, doeth beate him on the tothe, 
Appointed by the Oods, to wozke him double griefe, 


CAith face defo2mde al quaking ſtandeth ber, 
Ten times wozſe then death, the Cattife lokes: 


Hought els vppon his legges, but ſkinne and bones to ſæ, 
Cache finger of his hande, as bare as angling bones, 
Vis bellpe as thinne, as ont of ſcaſon flowkes. 


Tf arcut 
C 113 415, 


Muche like a ſbadowe of the Pone her ſtandes, 
_ With rewfull cyeare,doth wzing his carcful handes, 


And after a while, amid his tozmentes greate, 


(Quoth ber) Dh Marcus Curius, blefſed bee thy dapes. 


Thou waſt indifferent, thou dealt not with diſceate, 


Thou wanſt thy ſubicas barts,x wan immoꝛtal pꝛaiſe: 


Thou waſt a louing Capitaine, to men at al aſſates, 
Foz to thy people thou waſt a Parent dare, 
As by thy noble aces, among them did appeare, 


—hou didft deuide the ſople, by tuft and cquall line, 

Ind to cache man, thou foztpe acres gaue: 

<T hich ground befoze alotted was foz thine, 

eblilke, foz tke,with leaſt thou would but haue, 

Le faithful deartes of men, was al that thou didſt craue. 
Lherefoze thp iuſt re warde, is with the Gods on hyc, 
Ind tyzough the earth, tby lame, abꝛoade doth flyt. 


And wide bis head, and Morphens ſtraight behelde, 
Thou knoweſt my name (quoth he) J pꝛay pᷣ get the hence 
To leaue my talue, bpthyzſt Jam compelde: 

The hungry wozme, doth allo wozke ma vengeance, 


of wickedneſſe. 


Sith of my de des thou haſt true intelligence, 
Declare it to thy frindes,how euer they regard it, 
Hob a foz my wickedneſſe of Pluto am rewarded, 


That will J doe (quoth he) the beſt I may oz can, 

Co all the wozlde diuolgat ſhall it be, 

My voyce ſhall thunder it out vato eche man, 

Che rewarde of wickcdneſſe that now | (> : 

Poe ſo quod T antalus ) and there withall doth he 
Bet wirt the fruite and guplefull fountaincs vaine, 
Katching wicheth fode to tale his hungry pame. 


And thus we both departe, and went our way, 
This dzeirye doubtfull Pyſer, left we there, 
Whoſe thirſte increaſeth griefe, to (a the pzay 
Chat heart woulde haue, in ſight doth ape appœre. 
Streight came Alecto, And ſhe began to ſweare : 
(quoth ſher) thou oppꝛeſſoʒ, thy hunger ſtill increaſe, 
To re warde thy wickedneſle, hope not to haue relcale, 


No ſoner from the valley were we gone, 
But in our cares weheardea carefull crpe, 
TAhich ſayde (alas) in Plutos kingdome none 
S(tatucth halfe tee plagues that J doe taſte and trye, 
Fic one woz:ldgly woꝛkes, kpe bpon them fre, 
(Quoth Norpheus) to me, make haſte, we will go ſex, 
Ado it is that plaincs and mones ſo grieuouſlye. 


— 


— 


The bookes verdite vpon Tantalus. 


emonſtrous Camel, tliat {taping beaſt, & cake the ſluggith Aſſe 


And Bayarde bolde, I may compare to many men alas. 
VVhich with the Camel! beares awaye,the masſie packe of pelfe, 


Yet twile as ſloxe as ſluggish Aſle, but onely forthemlclte. 
Tl. e 
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The rewarde 


The lotiiſome loade of wizhed wealth, the harts hath ſo bewitcht: 
That luſtice, fendship, pitie, and loue away is from them twitcht, 
V Vith brags they bouldly leape & plunge, nothing they do miſtruſt 
As Baiard Dab vile the length, to yeld to harme they muſt. 
Theſe Beaſtes mee thinke doe wel preſent, the qualities of ſach, 
Thatwith the Camel, drug and drawe,of workllye wealth ſo much, 
As Tamalusthe Phrigion did, the Camel: part that plaide. 
VVhoſe mind frõ Midas muck,in time, no counſel could haue ſaid, 
His Beaſtly heart beare that away, that body nor bones could doe: 
As ſome ſuch Camel: at theſe daies, are lately ſtart vp newe. 

V Vithin the circuite of our ſoile, vhich members beare of men, 

V Vhoſe cuſtomes in their countrey is, to beaſtly now and then. 

For oft therr greedy paiiche deuoures, their neighbors houſe & groũd, 
Yea Paſtures, Parks, whole fields, & Touncs, & al that may be found, 
V Vhich paſlgtfbeaſt,or beaſtly bones, of worldlinges for to beare: 
Although their hearts do craue as much, as both they ſee and heare. 
They hoke and holde, with totlie and naile, by ſlight of wily braine, 
That wich we ſee, each time and tide, doth waſte like ſnow in raine. 
Goodcs are ill gotte, which cauſcth lofſe,of endleſſe joy and bliſſe, - 
To purchaſe paines, where liſting griefe,and tormente euer is, 
Markethis wel you mighties whome,the Lord N rule, 
Lende not your cares in any wile, to Peter Pickæthankes ſchole. 

His flattering fetche doth robb you al,of famous honour due, 

V Vhole painting penſels euermore, reprocheful colours hewe. 

And cauſech curſes of the povre,whoſe plaints the Lord doeth heare, 


n ſAxeſſing ſtreight their care & 2rief.throughoutthe earth echewhere 


V That Camell then more couetous, what fe more dull of witte, 

V Vhat boulder Layara can be f und. to keepe the lothſome pitte, 
Thẽ are theſe muckf{crapers at theſe dares, that ſwalow vp the poore , 
VVluch hauc to much, yet not content, but proule for more & more: 
V Vhoſe gluttons eies are neuer filde, till gaping chappes hee full 

Of ſaddic ſoile, and ſlimie ſlitche, here at this his you pulll: 

And then yout woeful ſoules bewaile, the dates your carkaſle ſpende 
In wickednes, and neuer could finde any time to mende. 1 
But wordes are wuſd, what mill you more: No vertue is regarded: by 
Be as be maze, the daie will r r workes will bet rewarded. /{ + 
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ye rewarde of an Ambicious and vaine 


glorious counſeller, called / etronius Turinui: For his wicked life a- 
mong them that hee might ouercome, and for his Pride: whoſe 
wordes folow in the middes of his tormentes , 


ECate Tantalus hold (till thy plainting chaps, 
Bewaile no moze thy ſtate, th lot is light enough, 
And if thou knewe of my miſchaunſcd haps, 
And how J am tozment, within this ſtinking clough. 
Cotented would thou be, where now thou art not ſo, 
And it thou felte but leaſt of this my cndles woe. 


ye of the face of foztunes ſmiling lokes, 

A hoſe Oye decepte is ſugred baytes to caſt ; 

The fwliſhe ſoꝛte to catche vpon bir bokes , 

That erſte from ſmiling mouth, the Iudas kiſſe had taſte. 
Aud ſuche as ſhe bath ſet the hext of all, 

She moſt delites to geue the greateſt fall, 


Who ſittes ſo ſure as in the ſimple ſcafe 2 
Whois ſo Rifche,as he that reaſon doth content: 
Who ſcapes the hoke, that leapes at curry baite 7 
Ao meddles much at laſt that is not ſhent? | 
Oz yet who deales with craft that is not ſpide: 
Who bath not al mens wꝛath that cuermoze bath lide? 


The ſure pathe J neuer founde as pet, 

Which was to ſet all mozlbly thinges at nought. 

With Phaeton, J thought aboue the ſtarres to ſit, 

On wozloly wealth was euermoze my thought, Ifrodorm. 
But cuſtome teacheth al thinges ſhal litle bee, 

What to the ſhow ſemes greate,to wozldly epe. 


Who dwelles in Pꝛinces fauours that knowes him ſelfe, 
T2 at thc leaſt fozgettes not what he was? 
Who lokes not hre, that catcheth wozlbly wealth, 

3 . Which 


Hermes. 


Phenix. 


The rewarde 


UA ich dippes away as dewe vpon the grafſe, 
Fye. on it kpe, it leades to endles fir e, ; 
And meare deſtruction bꝛinges, on them that it deſire. 


Bat in valleys lo we, the qiuetſt dwelling is, 


On loktye mountaines , the ſtoꝛming blaſt doth blowe: 


The mounting Phenix , ſhall witneſſe bee of this, 


Who doth full well, the heartes ofclimbers ſhowe. 
Whoſe ende with ber,voth mcare deltruction call, 


which doth from loftye ſkyes, belowe to aſhes fal, 


Wlho with Icarus ſæmes to flpe a lofte, 

©; with the Pine, his kello wes ouergrowes, 

That many times, with foztunc is not ſkofte, 

And with the Pine, be rente and ſpoilde of bowes ? 
Who ſtandeth in conceyte, with foliſhe fonde Nesſus, 
That in the ende of dis nuſfoztune miſſes? 


But what auailde the Boles that J haue read 2 
The wicked ende of none, migut cauſe mee fo amende: 
J (awe long ſpth, bhowe cucry Zy2ant ſpead, 
Bp wozthy wziters. woſe aces had Clerkly pende. 
And they; ſucces, that in ſuch vice abounded, 
Howe ſhozt they rainde, and were by God confounded, 


But let me bee,fo2 ſo I maye no doubte, 
Full well be made a mirr eur to each one: 
. be in Pꝛinces fauour,4 make them ſelues ſo ſont, 
As J vnhappy wꝛetch, haue bene not long a gone. 
J had fo dæpe a witte to purchaſe woꝛlolp wealth, 
In vertue a very kole, ano cleane dec eiu de my ſelke. 


And withtheſe woꝛdes his paints ſo much encreaſte, 

That woꝛſe then mad, a thouſand times be flinges: 

Then to the bzinke of loathſome lake be pꝛeſte. 

fAndcrypc2,veyold, what wicked doinges b2inges, 
Dzawc neare god Morpheus, harten what I ſape, 
Und to thyfriendes cepozt another daye, | 


of wickedneſſe. 


I was (quoth b&)aduaunſte to ſuch degree, * 
And in the fauour ſtode, of Alexanders grace: Kg 
So much at laſt. that in all cauſes he 
Coke mine aduiſe, in thinges that doubt ful was. 

My counſell lead him, euer as my lift, 

who had a ſate, A not his friende, his pur poſe milk, 


All men gaue place, when Jin counſell cloſe, 
Unto this noble Empetoure, both night and dap: 
p lame cache howze, encrealed ſtyl and roſe, 
I ſaucd whome mp liſt, agapne J put awaye 
(Whome pleaſed me) and ruled mee at will, 
Amade both god, ano bad, full glad to pleaſe me fill, 


Vetronius Turinus, is my pꝛoper name, Veron! 
Chiefe counſeller, this famous Cmpzour to: 8 
Thich bleard my in ward epcs in taſting ok the ſame, 
I could not know my ſelfe,as J was wont fo doe. 
Such incoparable ſweetnefſe, is found in Pzinces fayoz, 
Whom Foztune callcs ſo high, fozgcts their owne be⸗ 
(hauiour, 
Such hap a while crceedeth Lojos faſte, 
UW yoſe ſinatch ſome lickoꝛas lips, the moſt doe wiſhe: 
Pet whoſocuer to gape, therefo:e doth haſte 
Sal tryc in thende, Serdonia, plaine it is. 
Foz ſwærteſt meates, ſoure ſauce they ſaye is beſt, 
This is, and enermoze, was vſed at cache feaſt, 


Thus J elec, and choſen cbicke of all, 
In ſecreate familiaritie, with this noble man: 
J was ſo pufte with p2:de, J did miſtruſt no fall, 
Tous eachc mans heart, th:zough dꝛead and frare J wan, 
A while Jplaidethc B-are, J nipt both pong and olde, 
A kept them fo in awe,to barke none durſt bee bolde. 


Thus cuery man of mee did ſtand in feare, 

Cache one with bending knees, to nſe did bowe: 

Khbephonourcd mæ, s A the,Cmpzoure were, : 
42 
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I aaped fo; ſuchglozy,as was not mete no2 dew. 
Thus like a chowgh, depaint in peacoks tayles, 
Amid the gulſe of Cille,J boyſt my rotten ſaples, 


And at the length this one thing blinded me, 

When euery man my la wfull fauour ſonght, 

Then I began to loke both ſtowte and hie, 

I ſpake them fayze, when inwarde ill J thought. 
Great bꝛibes J did receyue,and made all men bel&ue, 
That whome myliſt, I coulde both gladde and aricue. 


Thus ritche J made my ſelfe, and moſt men poze, 

That to this noble Empꝛoure any ſute pꝛocurde: 

And thoſe of whome the Empꝛoure made a ſloze, 

Duch meanes J wzought, that long he not indurde. 
And pet a greater ſlepght then this J vſed long. 
I dayly ſought to wꝛeſt all men with wong. 


Faire woꝛdes J kedde them with, and nothing elles, 
Dn epther part their money Irccepued, 
J eate their kirnels, and fed them with the ſhelles, 
A bo truſted me that ſcaped vndecepued: 
I plapde the Mariner, that loketh backe and rowes, 
And yet with flode, his boate contrarie flowes. 


Foz where theſe ſuters did awayte to knowe, 
By me this noble Emperour dis pleaſure, (ſolve. 
Zhen would J nodde my head, andfrindely countenaunce 
TAs who ſhoulde ſape)abyve a nother lepſure, 

Thus ot the Empꝛours graue determination, 

I made a trade as twere an occupation. 


Till at the length, all men with murmuraticn, 
Perce puing that J fabled with them fo, 
With open Jawes, made open exclamation, 
And earneſt lokes caſt on me to and fro, 
Uhereat repo;t, a Poſte did ſende foz Fame, (ſame 
Whicycanſd hir croked Trumpets ſound * 
us 
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Thus to this noble Pꝛinces eares at length it came, 

And publiſht all ab2oade, it was on euerp ſide. 

And ok the ſame accuſde of enery man, 

That rounde about me ſtode, and to the Cmpzour cryde: 
O famous noble p2ince, incline thine eares to heare. 
Turinus wickedneſſe, to the ſhall now appeare. 


Then all my fo2mer lyfe diſcloſed was, 
And pꝛoude by credible perſons befoze my face: 
Wlhen the Cmperour vnderſtode both moze and les, 
Ve iudgde me to be led into the market place. 
Ahere ſtraungers were of countries far and nye, 
Which grieude me wozſe, then twentie times to die. 


In the market place,ſometime where J with pꝛyde, 
Moꝛe like a Pztince then otherwiſe had walkd the ſtones 
There to a ſtake, my limbes full faſt they tyde, 
Uith crucll engins inuented foz the nonce, 
There poung and olde, ſtode rounde about to ſe, 
The fall of him, which carſt did leoke full hie. 


Chen hidden malice did ſhewe his furious face, 

Whoſe tongues befoze as ſweete as ſuger ſeemde : 

{Andcrying ſayde) thou Zy;annt boydeof grace, 

Che p:ofe is plaine, it was not as thou wende, knerlde, 
Zhou thought thou had our harts, becauſe we capt and 
TWhich inwardelp with ſpitefull hate we ſtelde. 


Then curſes blacke into the ſkies they ſende, Þts erecu- 
To all the Gods where mightie Joue doth ſitte, beth —_ 


Chat after all this ſhame, Jmight be tozne and rent. glad. 
_ GWaithin the puddle of Plutos ſtincking pitte. 

And therewithall, their handes a pace they clappe, 

Orene ſtickes and ſtubble, about the ſtake they wzap, 


And fire thereto, on every ſide they let, 
Whoſe powdering (moke, mountes vp the lofticſkice, 


The flaſhing flame eche man was pꝛone to let, 
I 3 To 


Therewarde 
To th'ende thereby my doubled paine might riſe, 


Thus lingered life, with tozmentes wozle then death, 
By meancs of ſmoke compelde to yelde my bzcath. | 


Whereat with gladſome heartes reioyced many a one, 
Toth great repꝛoche of all my blode and line, 
With halt a Bedle Themperour calde on, 


And ſtraightly chargde, about the take that time, 


To ſounde theſe wozdes in tb'eares of roung and olde, 
V V uh fumes lo here be diet h, that fume: hath euer ſolde. 


Thus confufion my guerdon quitte ful well, 

And payde mp byze which 3 deſerued belt, 

The Gods alſo condemnde me into bell, 

Among the wicked ſozte with whome J am poſſelt. 
of pzkeſome Stigion whereas Phlegethons flames, 
The pom pe of cruell Zyzauntcs euer daply tames, 


Loe this the lotte of wicked life in th'ende, 

Loke to pour ſtates you that Counſellozs be, 

Nou that perſwade the nobles to offende, 

Lcaue of betime foz inp rewarde pon ſee, 
Va (ure wholoeucr in wickedneſſe pzocedes, 
In thende the Gods doc recompence their deedes, 


How ſayſt thou Morplicus haſt thou hearde the like? 


home haſt thou knowne to haue a fall ike mine: 


Coulde Fortune wozketo me a greater ſpite, 

Then firſt to whirle me vp, then caſt me downe in fine, 
Aben lcaft of all hir wzath J did miſtruſt: 
From hext of Pclops turret no hel pe but downe Imuſt. 


Cbus thꝛough the coſte J got eche pe mans curſe, 
Qith ſhamefull death, and hell at latter dape: 
A dere bought treaſure, thus to fall my purle, 
To loſe the ioyes among the Godbesfoz ape. 
Theſe wozds no ſoner ſapd, ſo much increaſt his pains 
Vis tongue with ruful vopce his perũt talke 1 
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This fincke of fozrow wherein he ſtandes and cryes, 
With pitche and Bzimſkone boyles vp like aflode, 
Where ſerpents with their triple beads ſtill yelling ſlpes, 
Whoſe croked clawes are bathed in his blade. 
From out whoſe mouties ſuch foming flames ariſe, 
Which lighteth in his face,oz ſpowteth in his eyes. 


Eche finger of his hande was turnde to ongly ſnakes, 
Vis teeth were chaungde to wozmes Cereltres like : 
Bis legges all ſerpentes, that daply vengaunce takes, 
Upon eche other, that venomlp gan ſmite. | 
Vis toes vpon his fœte, were filthie Todes to ſ&, 
That ſwelde with poyſon as bigge as they might ber 


His heart the Captaine of bis ſleygbtie tongue, 
CTranſkozmd in likeneſſe of a Yedgebogge kinde: 2 
Lefoze whoſe greedie mouth ſuch riped kruite was hong, 
As monſtrous bcaſt in hearte did wiſhe to finde, 
Which when he toucht, they turnde to @cozpions all, 
Perfpzce his lippes f;om gaping chappes lets fall, 


Dis guilefull tongue was furnde to Crocadyle, 
Amidde whoſe ſleightie heade bꝛaſt out conſuming coles, 
From out whoſeeyes fell dzoppes like gadves of (tele, 
Whycrewith ſometime he trapt poze filliefonles, 
And molten golde into his mouth was pourde, 
Whole gaſping gum mes molt grædelp deuourde. 


And peta greater aricfe then this hadde her, 

A plagie paine aboue the reſt no doubt: 

An hozrtvle fend, none ſuch in hell to ſee, 

Befoze him ſtandes, whoſe voyce doth roare and ſhoute, 
What iopes among the Gods they loſe that wicked are, 
This ougly Ocylo to him ſtreight did declare, The frrip- 

ture alles. 


And with the Pſalmcs began this cruell Clarke, 
To taunte the tozment wzetche with griefc to heare, 
Saring I uruwsincliac thine care and harke : 
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Thou haſt loſt (quoth her) myꝛth out of meaſure, 
„All libertye, all Light, all reiopſing and health: 


Apoca. 21. 
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Jam thy Curate, thou art my Pariſhner. 
Geue eare(quoth he) and marke my ſapinges well, 
Elſe ſhal theſe hokes, with care thy co2ps compel, 


And then theſe places of ſcripture ſtraight hee reades, 
And ſhakes his Snakie head, with grinning teeth: 
And ſcoffes him ſtill, with all his olde done deedes, 
That then to heare, no litle was his greefe, 
And then this frouning Curate, bꝛaggingly gan boaſt, 
And tels the wzetch, what endles iopes bee loſt. 


„All wealth, all iope, and glozious pleaſure, 

„All honour, all power, al long of thy ſelke. 

„ itb ſolace, and lone, vnitie, concozde, and peace, 

» Gilevom,vertuous melodpe, and felicities increaſe, 


» Peekenes,and beatitude,from the is fled and gone, 
And that in moſt glozious heauenly Citpe: 

„Nope foz no redzeſſe, be ſure heare is none, 

But euer moze,bnſpeakcable miſcrye. 

„This Den (quoth he) , is ſtill the place of paines, 

» Foz tha andſuch,of whom the poꝛe complaines, 


» Nowe haſt thou loſt the company of Archangels, 
„Vith Thapoſtles, Pattiarkes, and Cherubins; 

» Powers, Thzoncs, Domigione, and Jungels, 

» Confeſſo2s, Uirgins, Partp2s, with bleſſed Zcraphins, 
» Whererightcous ſpzitcs,ceaſe not, but alwates ſing. 
„ Yoly, Volp, Yotp,God of carth, and heauen King. 


And with theſe wo2ds, with haſt her ſhut the boke, 
To ſome plate elſe be ranne to exceute his ſpite: 
M ercat Turine caſt vpa woeful loke. 
Q 16th hee) god Morpheus take fao2th thy pen and wzite, 
(alas) regeſter vp my rewfull wicked ende. 
It map pꝛeuent much harme r ifthe ſame were pende, 
But 


g 
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But Morpheus caſting downe bis heade foz woe, 
Unecth one woꝛde, conlde well pzononnce almet, 
But ſapd.come Robinſon, J pꝛape the let vs goe, 
My heart doth wazche to ſe this grillpe ghoſt. 

Ano then de wiſh! that all offenders ſe, 

Vo Pluto doth re warde all them that wicked bee, 


Aud thus we left Turinus in his paines, 

Whoſe wante of grace, we both lamented much: 

And there in Japlche ſhakes his lincked chaines, 
Whoſe bandes to becake, no moztall handes map tuch. 
Bis enoleſſe paines it botcs not to bewaple. 

Ho ſacriſice to Joue, can ought at all pzcuaxle , 


{wy T he Bookes verait. 


LA thus to ſee him pulde, with raging hagges of hell, 


That whilom thouſandes rulde, eſteemd with Princes well. 


Imeruell in my minde, ſuch men Should plagued bee , 
VVhome Fortune hath aſſinde, vnto ſuch dignitie. 
But now I doe perceyue, none ſuch the Gods will ſpare: 
That poore men doe bereaue, of money goodes or ware. 
Or whome by counſell ſeemes. to blinde theit Noble eyes: 
V Vhoſe iudgements beſt eſteemes, and quites with double fees, 
Or ſuch as ſentence ſel, by ſlye andcloked craft: 
And harmeleſle ſoules compel, a fruiteleſle tree to grafte. 
On theſe the Gods doe poute, theit wrath by whole conſent: 
Andalterin an hounethe widhadh vll intent. 
Regarding not at all, their ſtatelie hie degree: 
But shortlye giue the fall to ſuch as climbe to hie. 
Turina, — e loſt his prince that lou de him beſt: 
And ſuch as hate him moſt, ioyde thus to ſee him dreſt. 
VVhat profittes blubbred teares? The Gods haue judged thee: 
How long or fewe yeres, (they know) ſo doe not wee. ©. 
Toleaue thee in hs paines, of ver force I muſt : 


No hope but this remaincs, awarnipg fayre I truſt, 
K 
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The wofull complaint of the mon- 


ſtrous Emperour H elwgabaln: for ſ ing of his 
day Tho abhominable ares. 5 


Pth Morpheus thou art come to take the dewe 

ol Plutos kingdome where the wicked guerdon haut: 
Ok all the reſt thou euer ſ& oʒ knee, 

Jam the marke to guide the ret from ſcath, 

Loe bowe J lye, that earſt did flozifh bzaue, 


— 


"and pet Turinus think es he hath much wong, 


Oh how tickle is the ſtape of honogs bie 2 

what doth auaile a while to guide the earth 
Zh'cerampleplaine appeareth now by me, 

an Empꝛour once deſcende of noble birth, 
Py triple crowne that was abundaunce worth. 

my Scepture ſette with Saphirs rich to ſ& ; 
Py ſwoꝛde that helde in feare ſuch murtg, 

as neuer pet was bewdeby anp ere. 


Noz vet the ſounde of great renoumed fame, 
though all the woꝛlde J helde in feare and awe, 
Chat can excuſe the leaſt of blotted blame, 
noꝛ that the Gods at all regarde a ſtrawe. 
(No Morpheus no) who dath offende their lawe, | 
although be were ten times as high againe : | 
Upon the ſnap they catche bim in a flawe, * 
their hautie maſte flies duer bozde amaine. 


Upon the rocke the ſhaken Pull is cat, 
that pꝛowdelp hoyſt bir ſayle befoze cn hie: 
And ſo vnwares they periſh wyth a blatt, 
the which befoze miſtruſted not to die. 
Then from the ſtincking gayle the ſpꝛite doth fler: 
aud as the danghill ſecke,bath ſpent his dapes, 
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The fille foute,in bale oz bliſſe ſhall be, 
thus vice 02 vertue hath re warde alwayes. 


Unhappie wzetch J was of Rome elec, 
and by conſent of all the rulers there, 


The noble Senate choſe mo to pꝛoteq, 


but when in bande the fcarefull ſwozbe I beare, 


Not onely Rome, but thzough the whole Empire, 
Iquight fozgot my ſelfe,and place they ſet me in: 
Then div my filthie nature ſtraight appere, 
the hidden (moke, to flaſhing flames begin. 


Foz aftey that J had in bande fo rule, 
and that my wozde to loſe and binde had power, 
A bzcught the to a nother ſchwle, 
tralting vice much hier then Pelops tower, 
Che Sages graue erpulſing caery houre, 
new Lozdes,ncwlawes, it did appeare by me : 
Thus Nome to rupne Ibzought from honour , - 
from vertue to bice, great ſhame and infamie. 


FThus firff of all, when J from Syria came, 

to Rome to rule, and ropall ſcepture guide: 
Heliogabalus the Romaine blode may banne, 

J was a meane to lape their fame aſide. 
TWiſdome no2 vertue J neuer might abide , 

In bzate and beaſtlie topes al wayes Jdwelde, 
All ſuch as ſiane cozrecte I did deride, 

to filthie liuinga thouſands Jcompelde, 


And thus of Rome that was a mirrour cleare, 


from whome at firſt all nations knowledge hadde, 


Of honour, vertue and pꝛowes the name did bearc, 
in myſte of filthic launder by me was ladde 
TWhereat the pꝛudent men wept teares full ſadde, 
to ſe the vile abuſe that then I ſet aloft: 
Uertuous Wirgins then to flie were gladds, 
varauiſht fewe ſcapt, that might be _— 
A 
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Inſatiable was my ſwelling luſte, 


my pampered fleſhe to whozedome was addicts: 
Jlokte on none but needes conſent they muſt ; 
Loe thus (alas) with vice J was afflice, 
I woulde the moztallaunce in tender youth had ſtickte 
my wicked heart that wickedneſſe deflred : 
Then ſhould not now no Plutos furye pickt 
this ſoule of mine, that here in flames lyeth fy2ed . 


Ati channce betime Jhad ſuffainde, 
then bad J ſquencbt the ſparke that bꝛed banreft : 
Py wzetched ſpite. that nowe in hell is painde, 
among the Gods in bliſſe had been poſſeſt, 
Whom nowe thou ſet with tozments ſtyll oppzefk, 
and alſoſcapte on earth, repzoche and ſhame: 
Unhappy Rome, then had thou twiſc been bleſt, 
that nowe foz enermoze be waples the ſame, 


g. Lbelaft Asſirian King in filthy * 
danapalus A did exteæde a thouſand kinde of ma pes: 

the laß 3c; All Rome tbzoughout, J rauiſht aide and Wife, 
drian King of Airgins euer, I made them common p;ayes, 
kued to9 Thus ſpent Jmy wicked fleſhly dapes, 

to bee re: Amade a Senate, of hartottes and baudes: 
hearſed, In open ſight J kept no better plapes, 


then filthilpe to vſe theſe common Jades, 


Thus houſcs builded J, fo2 ſcholes of ſin, 

fo apde them with I gaze them lacgely treaſure: 
Tre vertuous Patrons, I pluckt them quickly in, 
ctompelling them vnto this filthy pleaſure: 
(Alas, alas) J paſt al Godlye meaſure, | 

there was no ho, with me: who dur it denye: 
But it they had, J ſpied ſuch a lcaſure, 

that from their oulders, A made their heads to flpe. 


Into the handes of Bawdes, J did commit, 
the greateſt dignitye of the Publike weale: 


Ta 
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To common Rybawdes, * 
aucthozitye, aſ well to choſe as der. 


Agaue 

'Who had a ſate to me that did paeuaile, 
except in Lechery he did excade? 

Lhe vertuous ſozt were ener ſure to faple, 


when as the wicked at eucry turne did ſp&@de, 
Lururious meates and dzinckes, J euer ſought, 


a thouſand wayes J ſtudped foz the ſame: 
Upon the Publike weale the lcaſt J thought, 
to labour after luſt, that was my game. 
If A chould publiſhe halfe by pꝛoper name, 
the life of late, Jlewdlpe led in ſinne, 
The fineft head it would both tire and tame, 
therfoze to trouble thee, J will not nowe beginne. 


What ſhould J ſpeake of noble famous A 
that from the Senate, by violence J pu 

Oz of the ſage wiſe Paiſters, tbat with r ds 

I crueilpe,out of the Senate ſhut? 


Itatcht the bitter duſke, and loſt the pleaſaunt Rut, 


two Carters Ictoſe to be my counſell chieke: 
I blindl e dzewe to ſhote at blanked Bat: 
which was the cauſe at leang h of all my griefe, 


Protogenes the tone of theſe were calbe 
Cordius, thothcr had by pzoper name: 
Theſe two thꝛoug Rome the common wealth fo:ffald, 
to the loſſe of m honour, and great increaſe ofſhame., 
Foz vice floziſhed,and vertue wared lame: 
Vitellus in gluttouy, alwapes Idid excœde: 
Wanton meates foz the nonce, then I gan frame, 
to pam per the paunche, when nature liſt not fœde. 


What ſhould I tell of the ſtraunge kinde of Fiſhes, 
ſo rare vneth no man can knowe them well: 
Which at one meale, ten thouſand diſhes, | 
with as many F9wics as doc the Fiſhe excell, 
2 3 
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The lihs ere nowe,bath any man heard fell? 
an Empcroure to leade (alas) like gluttons life: 
Pong tender Paides,alwayes J did compell, 
thzoughout Italic, with many a noble wiſe, 


w1obhorni. And when J bad ſuffiſde by violence, 


unable thing 
and dam 


my filthye fleſhe, pet not contented ſo: 
I riptc theyz wombes in open andience, 

thep2 tender bowelles,and ſecreates fo; fo ſhoe, 
Jn pzogreſſe, when J did delite to goe, 
with mee ſire hundzeth Chariots of barlots went: 
In ſteꝛde of Sage, and noble counſels los, 

thus 3 my time in wickedneſſe ſtill ſpent, 


And ſuch as chiefe to mer J did appoint, 
and o2daine greateſt rule of all to beare: 


The ſentence of my fame, the villans torn, 


I innocent the ſuters nat the neare. 
de y led me with follye they whiſpered in mine ears, 

Zoticus that varictte , a ſlaue and dunghill bozne: 
MQhome of nought to noblenes, J did vp reare, 

in thende rewarded mee with double ſcozue. 


De playde by mee, as Turinus did befoze , 

bynoble Alexander, who guerdon gauc: 
(So well) that fame, fo: euermoze, 

ſoundes vp bis pꝛaiſe fo2 quiting of that knaue. 
What ſhould J ſape, it is but vame to raue, 

fo; in time I bad no grace this to pzenent: 
Bat he that will thus mach cxalt a ſlaue, 

him ſclfe ſhalbe the firſt , that (hall repent. 


Becauſe this varlette, Zoticus did ercell 
in all wicked bices moſt abhominable: 
J p:efcrde him to the greateſt liuing that fell, 


both Kealmese Kingdoms, with countreps honozable: 


Lo no man vertuous I (&med confo;mable, 
but oncly to ſach as abounded in unne: 


F< 
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To tbeſe and ſuch like, J was ener fracable, 
when eachs man loft, theſe knanes did wins, 


The Deuill ſo kindled his fire in my bzeaff, 
and foſtered in mee ſuch deteſfable vice: 
Becauſe Alexander was not ſlaine, J could not ref, 
that was mine Awntes ſonne both learned and wiſe. . 
Lo poyſon him J offered, Jewelles of greatpzice, 
becauſe my wickednefle ſo much he hated: 
One while treaſon, Jconſpired with ſpice, - - 
in diuers dzinkes and meafes, his death Janimated, 


But no we behold the gaerdon and rewarde, 
of filthy vile and deteſfable life: 

And howe the Gods theyz ſeruauntes doe regarde, 
defcnding them from murders blody knife. 

Py ende ful wel, maye warne both man and wile, 

foz Alexander, whome A thought to kill; 

Pee ſcapte the \nare, when I began todzife, 

the firſt A was my ſelfe,that in the ſamedid ſpit, 


Foz he th2ongh dertue, wanne the noble hearfes, 
of thancient Senate, and commons of the ſame; 
Ja whoſe ſafegarve, not one from other ſtartes, 
but with conſent, togeather iopntly frame. 
And thus beganne with mer, that tragicallike game: 
CTyꝛantes cannot raigne, experience long hat taught 
Che Oods that ſuffer long.at length doe blame, 
ths wicked imagination, theꝝ euer bzing to nought. 


Foꝛ by pꝛoturing Alexanders death, 
I baſted mine owne to my life agreeing: 

Py wicked ſeruauntes, like Traitours falſe of faith, 
were thonely tonſpiratours, and cauſers of my dying. 

They ſlewe my adherentes, and put me: to flping, 
my familicrs athouſand wapes thep hilde 

Befoze myface. J ſtanding by and ſeeing, 

foz life durſt not ſpeake,but as a coward yelv, 


But 


Wornan, 


e 


But botv I pelded,it's ſhame to make relation 


A led into a pzinie,and there was take, 


d vicious Py mother murdered on the ſame ſoꝛte and faſhſon, 


Dar faneralles togither amidde that dounge we make. 
Loe my rewarde fo; filthy whozedomcs ſake, | 
The Gods fozget me not, they quitts me home: 
They caſt me heade long into this fler p lake, 

vpon the ear tg foz ape god fame is gone. 


Alas) Morpheus pet thou knoboſt not all, 
Apꝛape the bide a while and heare the reff, 
Jam ſure as pet, thou neuer bearde like fall, 
of noble birth, halcht in ſo high a neſt. 

But what pꝛeuailes where vice is ſo poſſe ſt. 

A while J rulde, and tumbled in my ſinne: 
A wanted nothing, that moſtrous life requeſt, 

of feare Afruſtrate was, à dzcd not Ood a pin. 


Therefoze mine odious co2ps th1oughout the Citie, 
withywkes they dꝛewe, both vp and downe the ſkreefes 


— Withozdare fplde,no man of me hav pitie, 


baulters ofhempe were both our winding ſhatcs, 
Fie on him villaine. they ſkrickt  cryde like ſp2ites, 
with clapping bandes eche one reis pſt to (&, 
TWith wozdes of gzcat repꝛoche the furics had delites, 
my olde deſcrued dedes to-weake on mæ. 


Then to the common Jakes they dꝛegged mee, 

at the ilthieft conduia downe they woulde me call, 
But that it was to narrow, at leaſt by fingers tbe, 

03 elſe A had bene ſhꝛinde within that dongue at laſt, 
But then tyed to a mightie mpltonc full faſt, 

into the lode of Tiber was I thzowne ; 
KWibere many a wozthylhbippe bath paſt, 

thc tumbling Creams was made my tumbe and thzone 


Lot Morpheus lot, thus was I ſeru de of ſuch, 
that ear ũ from naughtto Pzinces mates A bzought t 
Be holde 
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Beholde they} actes, to whome Jgane ſo much, 
abone the reff, my miſadnentnres ſought: 
But alas, the ende of wickedneſſe is naught, 
the Gods alwapes, take vengeaunte at the length: 
I thought J ſhould the fired ſtarres haue raught, 

but pet abated was my hawtye heart and ſtrength. 


At the age of one and twentpe pres Jdped, 
and monſtrous Heliogabalus they calde my name : 
To my repꝛoche, repoꝛt the ſame hath cryed, 
who heard therof,that made not ſpozt and game? 
And loke who leades my life, ſhal euer taſt the ſame, 
vtter confuſion,haſteth fo; his pꝛa pe: 
Perdurable miſchtefe,comes after faſt with ſhame, 
and makes they; paſpozte at the latter daye, 


But Morpheus, to tell thee all my beaſtiy actes, 
an hund:eth Clarkes were not able to pen them: 
And againe whoſdeuer ſhould heare of like fades, 
o deteſtable thepare, it would but offend them. 
But à pꝛape thee warne thy friendes to amend them, 
my gilte thou haſt hard. my paines thou doſt ſee: 
To repent betime, J pꝛape God to (end them, 
foz be ſure wicked dedes, are rewarded wickedlp. 


Bid them flye whozebome, and vile vicieus deedes, 
thep ate ſure to loaſe Gods Kingdome fog euer: 
Voneſt men doe hate them, as nettles oz weedes, 
but ſhame and ill repozt leaueth them neuer. 
At length theyz owne Pinions doe eke they? detcaxe, 
on whome purſues death, of life the bereuer: 
Wehich makes an endof beggery,comitting hell the pzay, 
if they in wickedneſſe, vnto the ende perſener. . * 


And with theſe wozdes this wicked w2ctche, 
among his tozmentes, was toylcd ſo ſoze, 

With a pitifull lokes,his hande foꝛth did ſtretche, 
as who ſaye a de we, J can ſpeake no moze. 
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tis mother in a flaming paddls began to roare, 
eche Deulll put in vſe his terrible trade: 

Au greater ſpite thenaccuſtomed befoze, 
to terrible to heare the noyſe that then they made. 

Tbis monſtrous Emperour in bell thus ſtode, 
tyed falt by the members on a lnakie whele: 


A bich ran about as if it were Wade, 


Invironde with Ba woes as blacke as the Dr'ple 
Dolico fo: the nonce with bote glowing ſteele, 

which Butchered his bowels about bis fete: 
And foꝛ torewaide his wickedneſſe welle, 

Thinfernall fire, ftreight way they berte. 


UWhercat anone ſuch ſmoke there dolh ariſe, 
with leade that boples, in ſtozmes like raging ſeas, 
And with a twinche, a thouſsnde Dꝛagons flyes, 
ten times as faſt as ſnowe in windie dapes. 
GOrppes as greedic as Wolucs that ſe ke their pꝛapes, 
and on him gnawe. that myſcr tped full faſt ; 
The cruell whele doth bounſc,and neuer ſtayes , 
Loe, thus his patnes foz cucr moze doth laſt, 


And thus we left this w22tch{that dwels in cndlefſe pain, 


A number ko to bewe, that crying did complathe, 
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- Henfitthieluſtdoth guide,andhath the helime in fiſt: 
WI Beware the winde and tyde, take heede of had Iwiſt. 


A wilfull mate is hee, for to direct the waye: 
He doubtesno perill nie, in ſayling on the ſea, 

But hoy ſe aloft he cries, it blowes a merie blaſt: 

And fo at randome flies, while youthfull life will laſt. 

At Caphars lampe they runne, with hoyſed ſay le amaine: 

VV hich ſeemeth like the Sunne, in cht ot feeble braine. 

A ſtale that leades the way, to Scyllas ſandy coſt: . 

V Vhich drinketh euery day, their blood through folly loſt 
Caribdes greedic Jawes, lye gaping everichoure ; 

And who shee catcheth in hir clawes, sheeſparesnotto deuoure. 
But loe the pranc ke of pride, and race that rudeneſſe runne:: 
The ende of wanton workes are ſpide, ſe how deſtruction comes, 
Marke rushing youth, how vaine he ſpendes his retcheleſle dayes: 


Note well how pleaſure breedeth paine, a thowſande kinde of wayes, 


If puffing pompe with golde, might eaſe this Princes paine : 

Or fo ng 1 bolde;could helpe his ſs ine: 
Then all his ſcrikes and cryes,had quite bene husht and ud : 
So had his eares and eyes, with worldlie workes beene filde. 

It I shoulde make rehearſe, what his offences were: 

Although in proſe or verſe, it woulde corrupt the eare, 

The Gods abhorde his dayes, the worlde doth ſounde his Shame: 
And vengaunce vengaunce manic wayes, agreeth to the ſame 2 
VVhat profites now his ſporte,wherein he playde the beaſt , 
VVith all his bawdes reſorte, or eke his gluttons feaſt. 

VVhat no auailes his crowne, with precious ſtones beſet 2 

Or and he had as great renowne,as mortall man might get. 

Sith mighties know not when, the Goddes will knocke and call, 
No niore then other pooreſt men, that ſimpleſt be of all, 
Therefore looke well about, keepefilthie luſtaway: 

Beware I ſay the hidden doubt, thatlyes in ſecret ſca. 

Let vertue guide the helme, and wiſdome hoyſe the ſay le: 


So hal you voyde the 3 great, that might your voyage quayle, 
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i» T he two Iudpes for for ſlaundering 


of Suſanna : and bearing falſe witneſſe : 
againſt hir, be rewarded for 
the ſame moſt 
terribly, 


— — — „ 


A rome we founde where belt we myght beholde 
=> 'Df euery ſide that linking Sty gion pitte. 
| [Thar all the reſt excelde a thouſande folde, 
Stuft full to'th top it was of poung and olde, 
Tat as I lapde befoze) a couple there we ſe, 
Mhoſe tongues behind were halde with holes full hie. 


— Yrſt to this place when happed vs to bytte, 
ang 


Boloze their faces with trumpet hoarſe anddimme, 
To powting mouth a monſter fell doth ſet, 
QAhoſe vopce increaſeth care that be the hearing tn, 
With koming ia we, bis teeth beginnes to whet. 
Vis glozing eyes with ſparkes of fire fret, 
He caſtcth vader clowdes, and ſtints his trumpet ſtreite, 
And with a ratling ſpech declares theſe wozds on heite. 


(Duoth he) ſithllaunder is committed to my charge, 
And that it pleaſcth Pluto myſernice to accept, 
Mithin this pitte mine office wide and large, 
His lawes and ſtatutes ſtreight ſhall be full trucly kept. 
And thercwithall aloft anon he lept, 
From the gibbet cuts their tongaes wherby they bange, 
And like a madde man in a rage into a furnaſle flange. 


Ulhere molten bꝛaſle doth boyle as redde as glades, 

Iblende with ſulker, pitebe and ſtincking tarte, 

And ſcaldes the (coffercd tongues that wounded bleedes, 

whole fpzing Ercame may well be ſpicd a farre, 

From botkome lo which mounth from height to harre. 
And 


1 


"4 
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And dims the chꝛiſtall ſkics,4 beames of glering light, 
But that we ſtode ſo nie elſe had we loft the ſig ht. 


Tartarus hath this pitte to pꝛoper name, 


Which is in bell moſt pzkſome place indede, T artarur, 


And is appoynted wicked tongues totame, 

Chat doe delight in ſclaunders to p2oceede, 

TMho bzucth bate that well doth after ſpede: 5 
bo ſtaines the vertuous man by falſe ſurmiſed way 
Chat in the ende leaſt pennie doth not pape: 


Foꝛ mightic Ioue that doth in heavens ſitte, 

Co koꝛge commaundes Vulca nus faſt to bye, 

Ne we thundzing boltes to make fqz euerp pitte, 

Whereas tbeſe laundzons wꝛetched verlettes lie. 

Who many thouſands wꝛought, and do wne ſende bys by, 
Wehich boltes the crucll Japloz in ſturdy Bow doth ſct, 
And cruellp flinges, with headcs full ſhar pe iwhet. 


Into the mouth and though the tongues they fli-, 

Ok epther of theſe lyther launderons mates: 

Whereasconſymingcoales as red as ſerpents cye, 

Doe euer lodge as pozters of the gates, 

Two ſerpentcs euer ſate vpon their pelled pates. 
And euer thzough the (kull they poll the bzaine, 
Pet alwapes as it waſted it ſtill increaſt againe, 


Ji ſhoting thunder boltes and arrowes as J ſaide, 

At the ſe falſe accuſers, and bꝛeders of vnreſt, 

That ougly Oe loz chaunſt holde vp his heade. 

And Morpheus ſpide, whome then he did requeſt, 

To come and ſa how lpers there were dꝛeſt. 
Foz this the place (quod he) that ſlaunder doth reward, 
Though many thouſandes not the (ane regard. 


And then with filthy fozke their iawes abꝛoade be (cf, 
Within whoſe mouthes were bꝛodes of ſcoꝛpions hatcht, 


Whoſe hunger not llackt but they might alwaycs get 
L 3 Some 
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The rewarde 


Dome part of wicked lime, thus at his tongue they ſnatch: 

And pet it doth encreaſe, their greedie guttes to hatche. 
Vet they be neuer filde, noʒ he conſumde no deale, 
Loe, thus they taſte of woe, that ſclanderous lyes do tcl. 


3 ſaye tome neare, this Jayler ſapd againe, 
And what thou (eſt among thy friendes repozt: 
Though ſclaunder bee fozment with double paine, 
Pet cuery da pe thou ſell à haue reſozte: 
Nodoubfe Jtrowe\,theythinke it but a ſpozte, 
Foz cls theyz tongues from lpes they would applis, 
To mightie loue they ought foz mercpe crye . 


Foz iftbeydoenot mende in haffe,bee ſure 

I will mine office yeld (quoth her) no doubfe : 

Elles a larger dominton, Imeane fozto pꝛocure. 

Foz this is full pou ſ&, already round about: 

And now ſuch ſclanderers come, that bee ſo ſfont: | 
And with ſo Clarkly cunning, their matter foꝛge t lain, 
That certainely à can yeld them equal paine . 


But chiefly who be the ſe( quod Morpheus) would 3 know 
That thus aboue the reſt, ſo cruellp ba vſed: 
(QAuoth her) two Judges in Jſracll long agoe, 
Chat ſclandered Suſanna, whome they woulo abuſed, 
Ly flelhlp deedes they thoaght to haue miſuſed, 
This vertuous wife and noble wdzthy Dame, 
Abom when ſhe would not, accuſde her with the ſame, 


But bide a while(quoth ha) them ſelues hal make repozk, 
And when thou heareſt them, Judge as thou thinheſt bet: 
And with theſe wo2des out of that filtiy ſo2t, 
EWith croked hoke, he halde them by the baeaft; 
MAdome when Jvewed, with hande my ſeifc 5 blelt. 

If I ſhouldfcll of their defoꝛmed lokes , 

The redicſt tongue, world tyze to rrade the )fokes , 


Az en bp they caſt their eyes,q Morpheus (hcre bebelde, 


With 


of wickedneſſe. 


With woekulſte loke, that cuer epe did vetwc! — 
Foz very ſozrow with whozſp noiſe they pelde, 1 
Andcrying ſapde, oh happy vayes adewe. 

Moe wozth the da pe alas, that Father bs begot, 

And curſed bee our byzth,our mother cwe vs not. 


Nd two in iſrael whitome Judges were, 
That al thing rulde among the Jewiſhe Nation: 
In Babilon one Joachim, dwelling tür re, 
And then among the Jewes in mighty ellimation, 
By meancs whereofto our contentation, 

No bouſ- ſo fittc as his, fo vs to lyt and b, 

Ok whome againe no man moze glad then ber. 


Which Ioachim one Suſanna take to wike, 
Che oncly Daughtcr cf Helchia Juſt: 
That liued chaſtc and vertuous all her life, 
Who in the Loꝛde did euer put ber truſt: 
Whoſe ardent beawty, ſfp2red vp our luſt 

So flamingly that like a glepde wee b:oild , 
This noble Dames chaſte lifc to haue defilde, 


As in the thirteenth of Daniel, there it doth appeare, Dentel. n. 


TWhat ſle ght we vſcd burning in ber lone: 

To come by cur purpoſe, wee bzought her in diſpayp2e, 

Foz thus weeſweare by al the Gods aboue: 

Except ſhee did conſent that ſhe ſhould haſtely pꝛoue, 
Foz tbat wee had her there, we ſapde wee would accuſe 
Jn filthy foznication we found aman abuſe her. (ber 


Te ſtcalingin befoze the Oꝛcharde dwoꝛes were bard, 

CTbe rather then wer thought our purpoſe to haue hat: 

But naked though ſhe ſtode our talke ſhe not regarde, 

O Lo2de(quoth ſha) nowe am I hard bœſtad: 

Alas ſhe ſa yd, theſe yllcs are bothe two bad, 

» Pet bad J rather byde theſe Tyꝛants accuſation, 
Chen foz to pte lde and wozke abhomination, 0 
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 / Therewarde 
Which when we ſaw with open monthes we cryed, 


Fye vpon this woman, an adultereſſe (quod we) 
At the which al the ſernauntes haſted faſt and byed, 
And vp they bꝛake the doꝛes, and in with ſperde they llee⸗ 
Wee accuſing her, repozted this wee ſe. 
Wherat the ſeruants ſad, made ſozrow foz the ſame, 
Foz why befoze, no man could ſtaine her name, 


Upon the mozrowe befoze the elders all, 

Wee kalſelpe did accuſe ber there, vpon the lame: 

But ſhe in pꝛaper, vpon her kne&s did fall, 

And calde vpon the Loꝛd. in pꝛapſing of his name: 

hole eares heard wel her plaint: foz ſhe from ſhame, 
By God deliuered was: and wee to thzaldome bzought, 
The ſame wee had, as wee this Lady thought. 


Feoz by an Jnfauntes mouth, ſturde vp by God, 


The verpe truth of all our thoughtes reucalde: 
And in a wozthy ſentence , divulgate al abzoade, 
So that there was no Jote no2 title once concealde: 
And that wer both, ſith then haue ſoze bewailde. 
Daniel was his name, the Pꝛophete of the Loꝛd, 
That ſau de his ſcruaunt,accozding to his wozde, 


And thus wee wererepzoned of dur falſe intent, 
Sulanna, ſet at libertpe with iope and triple pꝛaiſe: 
Daniel vpon vs, gaue bis cruel iudganent, 
Loe, thus at miſchiefe ended we our dapes: 
The Gods condempne vs, heare to le alwapes. 
In patnes perpetuall, whoſe endles woe no tongue 
Is able to deſcribe, that wer haue ſuffered long. 


And woꝛld with woꝛzlds, withouten ende and ends, 
Shall here bewaile our wilſull ſclaunderous tongucs: 
Aud yet on earth are ſome that in the ſame cffendes , 
And thinne the Gods fozget, becauſe thep ſuffer long: 
(No no Morpheus) they doe reuenge eache wzong, 
And lclaunder ſcapeth not, but heare is double quitte, 
Ber iudge, that ſeſt vs thus toꝛmented in this _ 3 
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This odious bale thzoughout thou ſhalt not (&, | 4 
Tbc like to vs, our plagues ſo faſte increaſe: 1 
Miche al thy friendes therefoze. like ſclander foʒ to fl, 
Foz bearc theyz paines loe, neuer haue releaſe, 

Crye therfoze betime, their tongues from ſclander ceaſſe , | 
Ye that from one oz other theyz honeſt name doth take, 7 Wo 
Wekoze the Gods a great offence doth make. | | [228 


Foz wee bnhappy wzefches ſo much deſired, 

To baue the vſe of this ſayd noble Dame: | Be 

That like a gleide our inward ſpzites were kyzed, | [3 

Our pur poſe to obtaine, wer fozſt no ſinne noz ſhame: | 1 

But when wer were denied, wer falſely lapde the blame | 8: 
Upon that vertuous wight, that neuer did offend, | 
Foz cur reward therefoze behold the ende. 


Some thinke theyꝛ beeles be hoiſt, wherc head ſhall neuer 0 4 
Whoſe eyes be bleard in glozp vaine 4 balde, (come, | 1 
And in they; doultes concepts, they thinke to geue þ dome, | 3 
Where thep were neuer pet to counſel calde, 5 | { 
Whoſe purpoſe miſte,thcy2 wilful blod doe ſcalde, * | 


@hey; Lozdly heartes mand bp with beggers purſe, 
Doth wozke the thing which afterward they curſe. 3 


But vet at milchieke the ſclandering tongue doth ende, 0 
The p2ofc is plaine, if grace might guide the wap: | We 
Che Gods doe ſtill thepz ſeruanntes true defende. 
The wicked man doth euer loſe his pzaye: 
And in his pzide comes ſoneſt to decape. 

Va kalleth thzough bis owne imagination, 

As here by vs the ende doth make pꝛobation. 


O ſclaunder, ſclander, alas, woe wozth the time, 

That cuer weer from hateful heart let flee: 

By teifling tongne, thoſe wicked dartes of thine, 

To wounde the yz ſkates that lined vertuoullpe. 

Take hede therefoꝛe al pou that (claunderers be. 
Zhough our faulte ther foꝛe with you bee not regarded, 
Aſſure pou yet, with vs you are rewarded, 


And | 
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And with theſe wozdes the cruell Jayloz ſtraigbt, 
With hozrible gromeling noyſe his trumpet ſoundes: 
Where at like Cadmus ſ&de they bzawle and fight, 
With crokedbokcs eche one an other woundes, 
To whome comes Alecto and ſcowling frownes, 
. With greater plagues fo2 to re warde theſe lpers, 
And with hir bzeath lettes all on flaming fiers- 


TWhereat J bleſt me to beholde their paines, 
Rauilht of mp witte almoſt, J went awaye, 
Then when I thought bow many here remaines, 
Which pzaciſe nothing moꝛe then llaunder night 4 days: 
Thought I tis beſt from llaunder that you ſtape. 

Accuſc not true Suſanna, the Loꝛde pꝛoteas bir ill, 
Vis ſeruaunt he defends and rou ſhal want your will. 


Away (quod Morpheus) Jheare a meruels crpe, 


It ſemes not farre, J wonder what it is: 
With ſeeking vp and downe, at length did there eſple, 
A nather was rc warded foz his wickedneſle , 
J long (quoth Morpheus) to know what nopſe is this, 
And ſo we ſtapde, whereas we heard one ſape, 
Lo wicked men your iuſt rewarde foz ape. 


Ihe Author to the too ludges. 
V. 


O vicked wretches fye, your Guerdon now is quit: 


In Tartarus loe whereyou lie, chat did injudgement ſit, 
Take heede you boaſting blabbes, that Innocentes deffile ; 
You shallbe whipt with cruell roddes, within this little while. 
V Vhat ſinfull deede is this, that woman to accuſe , 

That neuer yet vas knowne amiſſe, hir body to abuſe # 
Howe dare you be ſo holde, your neyghbors for toſſ 
Of greater treaſure then of golde, or fieldes of fert. 


le, 
2 


4 


Hoſe tongue hath beene defylde with ſlaunders heretofore, 
Thathumbly weepesnot like a chyld, with great repẽting ſore, 
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The mountes of Mydas pelfe, no crownes that Princes were: 

Nor yet king Alexanders welth, to fell not halfe ſo deare 

As is the honeſt name, vhome euill tongues deuoure, 

Er now, that neuer yerned blame, are blotted in an houre. 

But you that ſlaunderers bee, to minde Suſanna call: 

And prayſe the Lorde, ſo shall you ſee Gods vengaunce on them fall 
For acob was accuſde, poore man that thought none ill: | 
Alas how long hath ſpite bene vſde, ofthem that want their will? 
The laundering tongue is ſuch, if thought doe wag awry : © 
Towinnethe wager heele not grutche, thus to proclaymeand cry : 
That this or that I might, and will. and pleaſeth mee: 

And thu. I ought to haue of right, and ſweres it ſo to bee. 

Thus haue I done ſayth hee,when truth is nothing fo : 

Or elſe he ſayth that this Hee, to worke the partics wo. 

And thus accuſed are, it pitieth me to heare, 

Suſannas that be itleſſe,a thouſande in a yeare. | 

Therefore you filthie Iudges your ende Tioye to ſee : 

Now lye without refuge in hell eternallie. 

You ſprang of Cadmus ſeede, your nature plaine doth sho: 

But yet the Goddes at length doe v. e, all ſuch his ſeruauntes fro, 
VVith 7oachim I doe reioyce, Suſanna thus to fee 


Eleted by Goddes holie voyce, with Aungels for to bee. 


* 


Pope Ihoan rewarded for hir 


wickednelle. 


De time that moztall men doe here abide, 
7] I [Withinthis wozldc thatlaſteth not an houre: 
At toꝛtune chaunce to (mile vpon their ſide, 
Then ſtill they ſtriue from har to higher power, 
Content with pꝛeſent ſtate not one there lines, 


. 
— - — — „ 


ſuch as ſhoulde liue beſt, the wozſt example giues. 


Puch woulde baue moze, the-pzoverbe olde doth ſay, 
{Tis true indede, much no man doth content: 


Foz moze and moꝛe all men doe gape eche daye, 
P 2 They 
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The rewarde 


They thinke the wozlde will la ſt and not be ſpent, 
Db very foles, decepued foule pe ber: 
If happe be on pour ſides example take by me. 


To know my life, and what J was ſometime, 
Who liues and ſes me lie amiddes this endeleſſe wo, 
Zhat woulde not doubt the like rewarde in ane, 
That I deſerued iuſtip long ago: 
Imuſt confeſſe my paine to little is, 
Though twentie times it were much wozſe then this, 


Harke what J ſay the ſtoutſt among you all, 

W ho ſitteth hert that hath not cauſe to fearc ? 
Some blaſt doth blow that giues the grieuous fall, 
Its often ſene cuen once in twentie pere, 

Though Foztune hople the ſeates ofſome aloft, 
Pet ſhe delightes to caſt them downe as ofte- 


Nothing moꝛe byittle is then ſtate of man, 

Both night and day expk-tence doth appere: 

Pet notwithſtanding, who doe not what thep can, 

To liue like Goddes as long as thep be here? 
Though time do teache. al thinges begunne maſt ende 
No mendement pet à ſex of ſuch as doe offende, 


Except the Gods they thought foz fo diſplace, 
From out their ſcates wherein they ſitte on hie: 
Oꝛ that from Touc fo; to diſpoſe the mace, 
Mherewith he rules the earth and all the ſkie: 
Elſe wat J not what all this miſchiefe meancs, 
Foz Codrcus lou de of Gods, ritch men viſdains. 


On beapes to Pluto headlong here they runne, 
Hell ſcarſe is able the halle part to holde: 
The father is toꝛment foz wꝛonging of his ſonne, 
And eke the ſonne foz like in triple folde. 
The mother fo; the daughter ſuſtaines wo: 
The daughter foz the mother, and many other mo. 


> 
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of wickedneſſe. 


But bow happte be they that welth do not kaſte, 
And that with pouertie pelde thankes to the Gods 2 
No doubt aboue tbe ſtarres all ſuch men are plaſte, 
Whey be not ſcourged noz whipped with our roddes, 
Tyerefoze by our harmes lcarne to be warned, 
Elſe (hall you be ſure with vs to be charmed. 


At the which woꝛdes then Morpheus alofte did call, 
What art thou (quod be) tell me thy name freight way? 
(Sa aunſwered) and ſapde: even ſo with ſperde J ſhall, 
If it plcaſe the here a while to bide and ſlay, 
And it it be not long J am content (quoth he) 
And ſo with woful plainte theſe wozdes declared ſhe, 


D Morpheus Morpheus J am that wofull wight, His words 
That once did (itte in Peters ſeate and place: G ohen to 
A man J lemoetobe alas in all mens ſight, Merqbeus 
And pet a wicked woman the l[ciſe my grace. 

I did take vpoa me the Goſpell foz to guide, 

Pet coatrarie both J and mine did liue beſyde, 


And lohan was J calde, and of my birth a Citie, 
Named Maience toke hir pꝛope name: 
Bꝛougbt vp in learned ſcoles the moze great pitie, 
That grace had not beene lincked to the ſame, 
Learning I loued of all ritcheſſe vnder heauen, 
Till Jconquered the knowledge of Sciences ſeauen. 


I retuſed my countrie and frindes euerp one, 
Manp a Pꝛonince J trauaylde to and fro, 
Better learned then my lelfe I met not with one, 
Ot what eſtate oz degree be were, bigd oz loc. 
And in all theſe places where euer Jcame, 
A was thought among the people to be a very man, 


In Englande once J was the countrep to peruſe, 
From thence to Rome J did returne with ſperde, 
Mithin the which J did no deale refuſe, 
3 Gras 


4 _ — —— — — — — * 
— 2 — _— _ — — n * W 
* o 4 < * * . « * A * ” 
- =. = A 


K ooo oO I oIxouonr 
* 30 y * 6 A » » „ 


T 
* . 


The rewarde 


Gramer, @ophiſtry,Logike,and Retho2ike,foz ko reade , 
Py fellowe not founde, ſo ready was my b2aine, 
Hothing wanted Morpheus, but grace J tel the plaine, 


In Lotaries time, that Emperour was then , 

After the death of Leo by full clecion, 

I was choſen foz my wiſedome aboue al men, 

To haue the Papall dignitye in my p;ofection, 
And ſo was made Popc,and ruled as my lyſt , 
Tyllmyabhomination accuſde me oz à wilt, 


Foz hauing at my wyll what barte could beſt thinke, 
And ruling as it were all men as pleaſed mee: 
Then lapde Jaway both Boke, Pen, and Inke, 
The ſwelling fleſhe with them could not agree. 
A ſpared nepther Cardinal Biſhop, Punke noz Frier, 
To fulfil my deſire, A paſt not who they were. 


Tyll at the laſt 3 chaunſed great with Childe , 
At Saint Iohns Laterans deliuered was J: 
And thus the Seate of Yeter by ma was defilde, 
Alas thercfoze full okt to late I crye. 


Atter warde depoſcd J was, and ſo put downe, 


And begged my bꝛead both in Countrey and Towne, 


At this filthye acte the Cods were offended, 

And ſente mee to Pluto, his Judgement to trye-: 

Out of all the Yeauens J was then ſuſpended, 

And hcare am adlotted in paines ſtill tolye, 
Loc,nowe thou knoweſt both the cauſe and iny name, 
Therefoze I pzay thee warne thy friendes of the lame. 


Tell women, that haue fine pollytike wittes, 
That except they dꝛead the Gods with honour due: 
Wihome Fo:tuncherteof all, with Scepture hits, 
Che hurt full fall be they ſure doth enſue. 
Although her nature bee ſometime to ſmile, 


It's beſt pet takebh&dc&& winke them not a wile , 
| From 
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From balleylowe, when Titan mounts the Villes, 
Vee doth diſmount as faſt as riſe befoze : 

Che Phenix ſcaling ſkies with ſinged quilles, 
CTurnes to the Tarth againe, what nedeth moze? 
Foz fluddes that riſe, when at the hexte they ber, 
Doe fall as faſt againe, the pzofc we ſe, 


And finallye,will euerye kinde of wight, 

As well as women them ſelues, to knowe and ſ&: 

And that in time of wealth, they ſet tbepʒ ſight 

To vewe what ſuch doe wante that ſimpler ber. 

Their nodes and Landes with ſkate of noble raine, 
Wewty,Youth,and al thinges els, ſhall ſbainke againe. 


Pon knowe the nine wozthies laſted but a time, 

The monſtrous mountes do waſte and weare awape: 
Then what is it that is made of ſliche and lime, 

{hat can vpon the earth long ſtand oz tape? 

All is but leſhe which waſteth like the \nowe , 
When life ſhall part, the wiſeſt doth not knowe, 


Nowe alas,iththe woꝛld ie thus vnſare, 

And lleſhe lo kraile, what foles bee moztall men: 

Chat haue ſuch hope in that foz to endure, 

That ſtraight ſha!l ip a waye they know not when: 
What gaines get they that winne a litle pelke, 
Fo which the Oods at laſt condempne him ſclfe 2 


Theſe woꝛdes thus ſayde, the rage of furious hell, 

With new inuented miſcries gan then to increaſe: 

That very woe and ſozrowe did compell , 

This newe founde Pope from further talke fo ceaſe, 
With'inmyſecreate hart, Jpificd much her caſe, 
Bicauſc ſhe, was a woman, and had (a litlc grace. 


But then to ſ& the great Souſeheaded Friats , 

With Jommaraold Munchs, on heapes bow faſt they fel, 
Beſide platterfaſde Abbots,q4 Pzicſts with pzicke cares: 
Wowe 
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The rewarde 


Vowe buſie they were it paſſeth tongue to tell. 


I thinke they fang foz they gaped ſo wide, 
That to heare they2 ſeruice à might not abide. 


Cache nowke was full of Nannes,as buſye as the beſt, 
P2operly apparelled like ne we faſhioned Players; 
Pꝛating Pardoners, were Cokes of the Feaſt, 
Whoſe ſcullions were a number of beaſtly Southſaiers. 
Euery one occupied, not one of them was idle, 
But neypther with Teſtament no; with Sacred Bible. 


At length they fell out what ſo euer was the matter, 

They fought with Scnſars, and holy water Cans: 

Great Bcades about eache others face they clatter, 

Ilitle thought they bad bene ſuch men of they; hands. 
Ve ſaw them ſo diſquiet, we ſtode from them afarre, 
Foz fcareof blowes befoze that wee were warre, 


J ſawe no man there that ſemde to make peace, 

The like maiſtrics at Olimpus, mere ncucr ſo made: 

Thicke and th:w&fold on heapes they lye like Beaſtes, 

Tbe pꝛ naples were ſo long no man calde foz a blade, 
Thus violently they diſguiſed one of them the other. 
In ſuch fury, that the ſon toꝛmented his owne Pother. 


It was a wonder to mer verpe ſtraunge, 

To ſæ what Pap games they made in that pittc: 

Like Paiſters of Fence (great Croakes they did chaunge 

One with another) ſtarke madde out of witte. 
Amaruatlons Puſicke, a pꝛaper molt painkull, 
Among Chzilttan people nothing moze dainkull. 


Mhereat (quod Morpheus) loking en mee, 
Doeſt thou beheld (quothj her) v!hat miſcrye is here, 
And what pꝛeſumption in ſome women may ber, 
And ho we to come by they? purpoſe, full litle thep feare: 
But what miſchiefe is this, heare fog to finde, 
Theſe Popes e the ſe pꝛelates p; to pꝛcach were aſſinde? 
@hcis 


of wickedneſſe. 


Theſe are they which beare the wozld in band, 

Tat in heauen and dell, thep had cuermoze power: 

(As they ſapde) ſo it was, and with God did ſtande, 

Out of hell to fetche thouſandes of ſoules in one hower, 
And no woꝛde true all was fables and lycs , 
With falſe Dodrine and Idolatry the blearid our cycs, 


Theſe are the Bellye Gods , that outward did appcare, 
To bee molt holye, and iuſt alway in they; liuing: 
Which befoze God very Jpocrites were, 

And liu de lite baute Beaſts, without any thanks geuing. 
They pleade a Pʒiuiledge, to doe what they; lyſt, 

As if hell and Veauen were both in they fiſt, 


And thus wee departed and left the new found Pope, 
With her Colledge of Cardinals, and other her mates: 
At bext of theyʒ ſeruice witbout veſtment cz Cope, 
Withaailes large and long. they biſpte each others pates. 
So do lune the dales, wa dzewe to beholde, 
The manifold miſchicfe among pong and olde. 


UA bome then fo ſee though many a knaggy cruſt, 
And b2cthles blaſt, with ſtozmes as Raſoz kene: 
And ſcaping dai tes all redde with cankred ruſt, 

M e paſſed thzouch,of any one not ſene , 

Pet by the way a thouland ſightes we ſer, 

Df which to thinke , full ofts it greeueth mer. 


Tyll at the laſte. wer dzewe vnto the place, 

Andburtfull hole in cruell Stigion lake: 

Whereas wer beard a man bewaile his caſe, 

No pained ſoule ,might greater ſozrow make. 
Theſe wozdes me thought, the wofull wzetch did crpe, 
Coms ſ (alas alas) the tozmentcs where wa lye. 
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The rewarde 


EO ewes betwene the Pope and Pluto, 


and of the Proclamation about the Ladder 
twixt Hell and Heauen. 


us leaning Helen in endleſte woe and paine, 
[Through y2keſome vale from crag to crag we crept: 
Toꝛzmented ſpꝛites we hearde of eche ſide plaine, 
3 Thouſandes thouſandes, ſchꝛyking eryed and wept, 
= Linckt faſt in chapnes, with cruell Kepers kept, 
"Whoſe name and aces we liſted not to craue, 


But paſſed foti to ve we the monſtrous caue. 


Cill at the length to a ſtœpe and hawtfic hill. Sifph 
Ae chauntt o come whereas me thought J le, foz engl 
One rowling vp a ſtone that tumbleth on him (ill, ſolute and 
Tbus night and dape fron topling reſts not her. victoug lis 
Alſo Puke Theſcus foz his ttrannys, 2 0 


Bitten with Uipers and tozne with Toades in ſunder, 
Jn a pittc oꝛ przddle, that belched light and thunder. 


Eneas following Sibil rounde about that denne, 
Up hill from cragto croked I orre he runnes, 
Dis wandering limmes till treades the filthie kenne, 
In hope to haue in ſight that alwapes ſhunnes. 
Alſo women dꝛewe water in buckets that runnes. 
Aith very manye mo ko long to name, 
As then me thought had plagues much like the ſame, 


Vat as wee went me thaught J ſawe a glade, There are 

That made a ſhoe as it apaſſage were. moe wapes 

TU bich was in derde of very purpoſe made, to hell then 

From thence to Rome ereces a mightic ſtere, — 

And Gorgon with a Clubbe was Pozter there, — — 
Except from Rome, in, there he might not paſſe, fro Rome 
Oz clſe (ome ſuche as truſted in the Palle. to Pluts. 


This 
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This way paſſe ſoules from paines to endelelſe blifſe, 
When pleaſe the Pope to ſende his letters thither, 
Morpheus and J experiente ſaw ofthis, paſſe tho: 
The Popes man and wee met altogither, rules be- 
Who bzought Pardons packt vp in a bouget of lether. 
Beſides letters that to Plato then he deliuered, 
On the which Pluto loked, perulde, and conſidered, 


here vpon Pluto his counſell calde ſtraighk, 

A filthic heape ofcroked noble ſtates, 

Zs here their mmdes becauſe it was of weight, 

Zogratifie the Pope and all his holpe mates, 

Sende fo; the meſenger,and ſo theſe wozdes debates. 
My kriende [quoth her) tha rt welcome to this place, 
So are ther all that loue thy mapſters grace. 


But by the flodes of dzcadfull flaming Styx, (ſoze, 
Che ne wes thy maiſter wꝛittes doe grieue my guttes ful 
Foz reuenge, theſe clawes as ſharpe as thoznie pꝛickes, 
Shall toſſe and teare the fpꝛites of many a ſcoze, 
(Ah woztby Pope) thy decay I mutb deploze 

A Cater foz my Kitchinc,pzomder ofthe pꝛape, 

What merucll though Acurſe the cauſe ofthpdecaree 


And with tbeſe woꝛdes his ſcowling face lets pore , 
Che guſhing flodes and ſpowtes of fier red, 
Ve gnaſht bis teeth and gan to glowte full ſoure, 
With belching bzeath,to'th meſſenger thus ſapde 
Lake here an aunſwere vnto my ſupzeme heade. 
( yd him be merye ) I ſhall aſuſtaunce ſende, 
To tarcall ſuche, as with him doe contende. 


With a romiſhe thankes, the meſſenger packeth , 
Charged with the letters that Pluto doth ſende, 

Poſte hozſes by commiſſion in cache place hetaketh, 
An till he ariued at the Uapers ende, | 
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Whereas from Lymbo to Rome he ſhould aſcende, 
Being a luſtie Luraaine a Fryer of Saint Fraunces, 
Twixt Rome and hel from ſteppe to ſteppe he daunces. 


Thus the Fryer fled we hearde no mo2e of him, 

But ſkraigyt on a ſtage a Trumpet ſounded was, 

Wherevnto aſſembled ſuch ſoules ag fo; (inne, 

Were ſent by the Pope to be puniſht alas, 

Who thonght to be pardoned by vertue of the maſſe, 
Elſe hoping to heare of the Popes comming thither, 
When thinking to be releaſt from thence altogither , 


When ſilence was made with much a doe, 
Chis yli faſte Berraulve theſe wozdes then declared: 
That many men to the Pope were yntrue, 


And their large offrings and deuotions nowe ſpared, 


Foz to come to God other meancs they pꝛepared. 
Hauing no truſt in the Pope noz his traditions , 
But cal him the Captaine of Jdolatrous ſuperkitious. 


To our Pꝛince Pluto his letters doc declare, 

That toward the Nozth Pole Gods wozd is ſs cmbzaſte: 

That no man fcz pardons will giue mony noz warc, 

(In Englande eſpecially) he is vtterlp di'graſte. 

Except among ate we bere and there that are plaſfe. 
That with their friendes in nowkes and odde holes, 
Sing a maſſe of Requiem foz al chi iſt ian ſoules , 


Which is to no purpoſe the monep being gone, 
That maintapned his grace and all his wholc rowfe, 
Vis Cardinals, bis Abbottes,his Friers, with ir Lot n, 
Vis Runnce,andbis Ancrees,and all be thzuſt out, 
bis Pardnozs go begging and wandzing about, 
Type ſbauelings be ſhaonken that once bare the [ware, 
Their credite and cuſtomes be tunne to decaye, 


And Boner that volſtred the beames of his glozie, 
Lyeth Sunke in the ſandcs that onſe beate the blade: 
That 


of wickedneſſe. 


That many a Ch2iftian therewith made full ſozie, 
A wdile in Chꝛiſtes Uineparde be cut a great giave, 


And ſtoute Storie that all the ſturre made. _ 
Gardiner is wanting tbat was the blad letter, CP 


And Fecknam is faſt that was tbe clocke ſetter. 


Be ſyde an infinite number within that ſame Ile, 
That now be decayed and wozne out of minde: , 
Baniſht is Babilon that floztſht ere while, 
And the way to Ieruſalem by the Goſpell they finde 
The Pope they repute to be a guide blinde. 
They paſſe not a pin,fo2 bis bleſſinges noꝛ curſes, 
Let him ſape what he will, they holde faft their purſes. 


And in place of his friendes are ſtarte vp bis foes, 

And one cruell Captaine that wozkes all the griefe, 

A lewell of Cbꝛiſt qeſus gane Hardumg the bloes, Tuell. 
Confating his fables in ſpite of bis teeth, Harding, 
Hee feedes the poze flocke with Chziſtian belce fe. 

Squencht is the confidence J ſap of our Harding, 

Thers none poung no2 olde that eſfgemes him a farding. 


One Barthlct wr may ban thꝛougbout this whole vale : 
And ſo may the Pope with Candle, Boke and Beil, 

In the Papall pedigre we, bee tels ſuch a tale, 

Chat all Komiſh Roges may roze toheare tell, 
That Chziſtians had knowledge of the trumpꝛ pe they leV, 
Foz be tippes vp the ſacke ,and all poureth out, 

From the fie ſt to the laſt, he rappes the whole route. 


Tbis and much moze)being the iuſt cauſe, 
Ok the Pope s great plague and miſerable want: 
(Imeane of money) to maintaine bis lawes, 
Perfozce muſt perſwade you, that here make your plainf, 
Conſidering Gods wozde hath dim on the tainte. 

Pou wofull ſoules that in Purgatozie lye, 

Pult pet here remaine there is god cauſe why, 
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Which is this) yon know the Pope hath bern at coſt, 
To found betwirt Pluto and Rome the le ſtapzes: 
And nowe it is like, that his labour is loſt, 
Betauſe that his cuſtomes and credite thus weares : 
Pet her hath ſet Pꝛieſts, Punkes, Aunnes, and Friers. 


And the reſt of his Rable in hande koz to make, 
A Ladder to reache into Yeauen foz pour ſake, 


44 The' bai): And vp it was reared, peares long a goe, 
71 ding of the And well vnderſet with Dyꝛges and Paſſes; 
7 - erm TWith Popiſhe P;ops,thouſandes on a roe, 
1 with the As Pardons, Buls, Jdols, Holy watet, and Aſhes: 
. wozkmen, Palmes, and holy Bzead, and many olde Traſhes, 
Lampes,Lightcs,Croſſing and Creeping, 
And all to redzeſſe pour pitifull weeping. 


Singing, and Ringing, with Belles eucry where, 
Senſing,and Fenling with Boke Bell and Candle: 
Curſing,and Pꝛaping, of Puncke, Nun, and Frier, 
11 Night, dape and bo wer, al thing foz to handle: 
: "Il Like wozkemen wozthp, not bunalers to Scamble. 
3% A building to bolte ſo hye in the ſkycs, 
both traue Cunning wozkemen,and ſuch as art wiſe, 


The cauce But loe(alas) the Popes willing minde, 
of the tall Foz money to releaſe pou of theſe bitter paines: 
thereof, So many thouſandes ſtroue this Ladder to climbe, 
That you miſt the Heauen, and hee his great gaines: 
Foz bending it bꝛake, with waight of pour Chaines, 
By meanes whcreof, therein,who put truſt, 
TIlozld without ende, re maine beere they mult , 


8 And to ſhoꝛt it was, by kull ten degræs, 
mented And neuer could reach Gods gloꝛpe and bliſſe : 
ſoules pet: Although hee, and his, were as buſie as Bas, 
t(waded to In thende it woulde haue pꝛouided but this: 


1 Utoꝛe⸗ > | 
| von Ahe rcloze bee contented no remedye is, 


paines. Tyll 


of wickedneſſe. 


Tylthe Ladder be mended, hence todiſpatche ye, 
Oz els that the Pope, come him ſelte ſoz to fetch pe. 


The Goſpell of Chzif, hath thꝛoughly confounded, 
Not onely this Ladder, of the ÞPopes owne device: 
But alſo deſtropde al them that fir ſt founded 

Che painted helles, and paper Paradice: 

Peare among vs, they ſhall playe thepz Pzice, 
Che pz tinting Joolatrype, and vile Super ſtition, 
As hole as thep bee, heare findes no remiſſion, 


Therefozeit is Pultos pleaſure that peu knowe, 

TWhat foztune bath hapncd, your Father the Pope 

Ve him ſelfe to Yeaucn, is not able to goe, 

Except Saint Peter, hale him vp in a Roape: 

©; that be chaunſe to be pulde by his Coape, 

By our Lady of Walſingham, 4 ſwert Rode of Cheſter 
Elſe his pozcion in Heauen.is ſcant wozth a Teſtar. 


Theſe woꝛdes being ſaide, her diſmounteth the age, 
Saping, vengeance, and tozment,pzotect Plutos grace: 
At the which cryed out with terrible rage, 
Both pong and olde that were in that place: 
A ſight to ſozrowfull, in beholbding they; caſe. 

(Imeane) ofal ſuch , as put truſt in the Malle, 

Theſe Newes made they; tozments much wozle then 

(it was. 

To ſe the ſozrowfall ſozt hals ohne another, 
Cr ping out on the opes, and bis ſhauelinges there: 
The Father, the Sonne, the Daughter, the Pother, 
The Uncle, the Aunte, and Grandſicr appeare : 
To the ninthe degree, thonſandes there were 

Both Ritch and Poze, that truſted to the Baſle , 

Hot one ol themall, but J am ſure there hee was , 


Some cryde fye of Idols, and ſome ofholye water, 
Dome of Superſticion, and ſome of Scala celi: 


Dther ſome lamented, the mumbling of Lady Parr: 


The rewarde 
[Alas )quod another, this will not pzenaile vir. 

Now maye you ſee, their trumpꝛpe doth faile y. 
Do it doth them ſelues. fo2 loe where they lye, 
That late hoyſt theyz Gods,in Yaulters full bye. 


And loe (quoth her) where they bee finginga Paſle, 
pe Alexander, Pope Ioane, and both vnder a ſtoale: 
— pou not the ſwæte blond of baylcs in aglaſſe, 
Which Jdoll bzougyt ditber many a pwze ſoule ? 
A Pardoner me thinke ſtandes by with a ſcrowle. 
Some officer be like of aint Jobns ſwerte Frary , 
Loke who is in his bokes it is beſt you pꝛepatt rc. 


At which wozdes ſuch a number bzake cut, 

Ol Canes and Dinkes on euerp ſide: | 

As Tipling Eibs, an ers ofgrowte, 

Sed Bowers, and Bzewbates,tbytber faſt bide - 

Tu tos, and Teltales, in euery nowkecryde . 
Pickethankes and Pzowlers,bcareholy water, 

CTbe ir maiſter#(being wozlolings)ſapd Confiteot, and 

Flatterꝝ light Lampes, to our Lady oł grace, 

Ipocriſie, calde them vp to the offering, 

Saint Anne ot Buckſtones was waſhing a pace: 

But Lucre was lifting (mall pence to the Coffcring . 

At ſyzieft they wars cloſe in euer y place. 

Two faces in one bode, the Crofſe then did beare , 

Whereat abbomination.beganne foz toſweare , 


Great deniflon there ſ&med to be, 

All that were there. did knocke on theyz bꝛeaſt: 

But (alas) ts late foz to crye then Peccaui, 
Altboughe the Pope both Croffcd and ble ſte, 

Foz when her lokte backe, at Ite miſſa cſt- 

Aden Dan Limlifter,tbe Candles ſhould oute , 

All lle we on a fire their Colledge tbzough out. 


¶ Hove the Ladder was amended, that lately was craicheg 
| chat time trulie of no man | aihſte. | 


FINIS, 


9 The 


C< 


of wickedneſſe. | 


i» T he torment of Tranny, and the reward 


ſor his vvickedneſſe, Being a King called AM da:: V Vhich Tiran- 
nouſlye,ſwallowed not onely his Countrey for Lucre ſake, 
but his houſcholde Seruauntes alſo. 


2 as wee left theſe Romiſh Roges,of whome A ſpake of late, 

Wee chaunſte fs heare a wocful wight, i; did bewaile his ſtate. 
And TI iranny his name was calde, who loud to leime the poze, 

And ſuppe the gaine of ſweating bzowes, foz to increaſe bis ſtoze , 

This mighty mate ns mercy mindes, when be on ſoile did dwell, 

But eats vp all on cucry ſide,as they that want can tel, 

The widow and the Fatherles, tde Stranger that doth tople: 

Vis houſebold Seruitours and al, det ſeketh foz to ſpoyle, 

EWhome lended hee bis cares bnto, hut onelpe vnto ſuche, 

As vnto Pluto ſacrifizde theyz ſenles to gaine him muche⸗ 

{yl at the laſt his Tirannp, the apze cozrupt with ſmell, 

Whereat the Skies, did turnc thepz hewe, and Limbo gan fo pell. 

@be Pountaines roare by Eccos voice, into the Deauens bye , 

The ſcrikes and cryes of wzonged wights,and al togeather five, 

The P2eachers powꝛed teares apace,repentance ftyl they er yde, 

But al in vaine,hts cares were ſtopte, ſuch newes be might not bide, 


Pis ſtoared groũd, his racked rents,his heards of goats, with ſheepe ? 


Vis pzouling pick:haks,made him to foꝛget his duty cleane: (graine, 
CA bom whbcn Þ Ioue peruſde, and ſearchte bis flintiſh Pharaos heart, 
Upon the ſnappe grimme Mors he ſends, to ſtick him with his Dart, 
Who wound bim (o,that Atropos to line ſtraight laid the launce , 
Govs pcople by this Zy2ants death, from bondage to aduaunce. 
Whoſc wandzing ghoſt, to Carons bote, with fearful grencs ts gone, 
To dwell among the damned ſpzites, foz other hope is none: 
Where,in a pit, a plate is pitchte,a wocful chayzeto fit, 

In molten mettall to the Crowne, a place foz Tpzantes fit. 

Vis officers bande him round about, with bagges of money th2nik, 
A bich neucr ceaſe, with gnaſhingi&th,to lend him many a duſt. 
Meduſa is dis Coke, to dzefl: this wzrtche bis meate, 

Which lets befoze him crawling Snakes, and vgly Todes to cafe . 


Vis couidellers boo retcyt on length, the rz Outs on hokes bee tozne, 
D Whoſs 
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The rewarde 


Whoſe fowle defozmed filthy tongus bewalle that they were bozne, 
Typus toſt ⁊ toʒne, with tozments great, with tbüderbolts bethwakt, 
On fozkes x fleſhhoks reind x ſtretcht,eche iopnt from othercrakt, 
And toangment this Miſers griefe, with hokes they dale bim out 
Uppon a froſen ſcatfolde bopſt, this Tyꝛaunt lokes about: 
Ulcrehellich Yegges and Furies ſhewe a ſight t'increaſe his palne 
Aich is the topfull Eden fieldes, where ſaued ſoules remaine. 

The bliſfull bankes there might de (&, the balleyes werte c fapze, 
EU here wants no floures of noble taſte, fog to perfume the ayze, 

All kinde of kruites do ſhew them ſelues , and readie ripe they bynge, 
Ot pleaſures paſſing man to wiſhe, there wantes no kinde of thinge, 
Pernaſſus hill to baſe a bancke, to be comparde to this, 

©; Helicon in ſuch reſpec, a werdie pyngls is. 

Noz Ctheta pearle of all the earth, is ought but counterket, 

Though it were deckt with all the golde, that Alexander gef. 
£90 J had daonke and ſupped vp,ſweaete Aganippes well, 

O: Gabanelus ſkilfull flodes, pet want J Thill to tell 

Te heapes of iopes, this topfull fielde is garniſhed with all, 

Doth much ſur mount this wozldly bliCe, tbziſe moze then ſuger gall 
Foz there Sir Tellus doth not taſte of Temps froſen face, 

Noz Boreas bꝛagges the weakeſt twigge, ſtars not within that place, 
Fo} Þ:1cous bee his golden beames, diſpericth here and there: 

And lupiter the ſiluer dꝛoppes from ſkies doth cauſe retire, 

In ſcaſon due) to mol ſie theſe fiefocs of endcleſce bliſſe, 

There none may come but ſuc; as by the Qoddes appoynted is. 
Ahoſe garmentes be ac white as ſnow,onintrumentes they ſang, 
And neuer ccaſe, but pzayſing Oos, of earth, and heauen king. 

And crownes vpon their heads they were, z aungels fode they eate, 
Still Gloria in excelſis ſing to ih Lambe vpan the ſcate. | 
There night this Zy;aunt well beholte che poꝛe whomt he opzeſt. 
Amid theſe iopes foz cucrmoze, appoynted faz to reſt. 

And ſuch as lcalt be did efteeme, and all be rent with wzong, 

Their happie life echehoure did le, and daphe hearde their ſong, 
CU pich when he hearde, a triple paine aſſaultes this captiues ghoſt. 
A ben ha did wap his mundane mucke, andbeanens treaſure loft: 
{1cqua!l ballaunte when he tryed, how Conſcience him atcuſde, 
Quoth he) ne on you Impes ct hell, that thus haue me abulde, 


Pcaning 


Cc 


of wickedneſle, 


Meaning by the muckhill Bates, which whiſpzed in his care, 
And taught him how G2ddes people poze,foz gaines to rend g tearc, 
To ride, to runne, to hale, and dzawe,as bondellaues cuerp houre, 


Lo whippe and ſcourge no mo then all, that were within bis porre, 

But Ob (quoth ha) let all the wozlde example take by me, 

Let neuer greateſt zince on earth thinke other but to dye. 

Oh, kye on godes, thꝛyſe ſpe on golde, and tentimes fic on ſuch 

As ſhall pzocurc great mightie men, the poze by wꝛong to toach, 

And then he wzange his handes ko; wo, what happe had J (quoth ber) 

To lende my cares to Dunghil Doltes, at their commaunde to bee, 

And baniſht from my ſeruice quite, the blode ol gentle race, 

Which alwayes tounſaylde me to minde, mine hono2 and my grace: 

But as the Rauens ſ&ke their pzape,oz Wolfe the ſpople purſucs, 

So did the Churles by meanes of me, eache where their furic vle. 

Che lonnes of Thæues g ruſtick Carles, might leade me as they liſt, 

So that the gobs of glozing golde, they bzought to freight my flſt. 

Pet as they ſpoplde the coaſt abꝛoade (from me) ſo did they pinche, 

So that at euerpe elne, I ſcarce retepued balfe an inche , 

A pitied not the Wydowes canſe, noꝛ fatherleſſe J wayde, 

BVoth townes and countries rounde about, to paſtures great J layde, 
Pet had J mines, with vinepardes large, with coꝛne and cattellſtoze 

Pea Lo2dſhips, lands, parches houge 4 wide, yet til J lot fo; moze. 

Mulcs and Tamels infinite, Townes and Caſtles groate, 

Thus Fortune with hir ſmiling lokes, bir wozlbly hokes can bayte 

To catche the couetous Tyꝛant with, to pzeſent to Plutos grace, 

Wiboſe wickedneſſe he doth rewarde full well within this place, 

And then her lokt vpon theſc ſlaues, much pll (quothbe) betide, 

You verlots boꝛne, that thus bewitcht a Pzince of ſuch a paide. 

Much pil and wo may hap lo tha, thou foule defozmed laue. 

And all thy mates that mwued me, this mundan muctic to craue. 

The childe vnbozne curſe pou & pours, the hils ſhall ſounde the ſame, 

The ſtones in ſtreets try out on pou, the ſkies pꝛoclaime pour ſhame. 

The beauens abhoꝛ both you and pours:hel rend pou with histawes , 

And Furies all in Stigion ſtreames, tozment you with their cla wes. 

Much moze be ſapde but whatit was. foʒ ſkrikes we coulde not tell, 

His men of truſt and hee that time, in toꝛmentes ſo did pell. 

But ſtill they bang him with theſe bagges, like mad men in tht ir rage 


And ſtreite theſe furies with their hokes,did moũt him from ß ſtage, 
O2 Where 


The re warde 
Where tumbling hie in molten golde, doth walter here and chers, 
Cill at the length, of him noz bis, we conlde not ſ& noꝛ here. 
Bautsuer the pit with letters blacke, tbis (cntencc there was pende 
"M This is the place of ruſt rewarde for Tyrauntes in the ende. 
1 Then by and by, a thundzing vopce came poudering vp the pitte, 
(Which ſayde) remember thende you men, in chayres of ſtate that fit, 
For Pluto is the Iaylor here, to mightie Ioue aboue: 
| He pardons none but all alike,(take heede it doth behooue) 
8 Which woꝛds did make my hart ts ſhzink,as flowers doe in June, 
73 Sothat to ſpeakc one woꝛde fo2 life, à durſt not once pꝛeſume. 
But in my heart J wicht allmen, King Mydas mucke to fle, 
. And ſpeciallpe the number that of mightie hono; be. 
0 | Foz they that reade the Poetes wozkes,ſhal bere of Mydas much, 
"BY And how he crau de all to be golde that he might fœle oz touche, 
But though the Poets fabled ſo,and J in dꝛeames doe faine, 
Pet let not Tyꝛauntes better truſt, but taſte of Plutos paine- 
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Te reward that Roſamond had 


m hell, for murder ing of hir huſbande Al. 


bomut and liuing vitouſlie in hir kuſ- 


bandes daycs. 


Men from this Pope we were depart and gone, 
Meaning to returne, the night was almoſt ſpent: 
But there faſt by we hearde one crrea non, 
7|| Which ſapde ( Alas, alas) to late J doe repent, 
= Py wanton dapes, mp luſtie youthfulltopes, 
ne baniſht me from Aungels part of iopes. 


Che ſounde thereof a woman did pꝛeſent, 
Foz Screminglie it rang among the caues, 
TWhich when we hearde we toulde not be content: 


But ſc lde the cragges among the flaming waues. 
Till at the laſſ a dungeon had we ſpyde. 
Aherein the woman was that latelpe cryve. 


of wickedneſſe. 


And as wwe ove thereof to take the vewe, 

In ſcalding furaeſſe whoſe flaſh doth ſtill increaſe, 
Aſemingnoble Dame with crowne and ſcepture ne we 
(Among anumber)gan firſt of all to pzeaſe, 


And ſayd(Dh Morpheus)ſucy haſte why doſt thou make: 


4 pꝛap the biòc a while,pct foz a womans ſake, 


Wherefo2e (quoth hee) my pꝛeſente doth no god, 
And yl Imap abide, the night is a!moſt ſ;:ont x 
She hearing this, et ped out as onc were wor, 
Abide and bcare two wozdes, then go J am content. 
Diſpatche (quoth ber) fo; long I cannot vide, 

But fir ſt of all, thy name and cauſe deſcribe, 


(Db quoth ſber) this place pzeparcd is, 

Foz wickednefle the tuſt rewaroe to bee, 

And ſuch as liue againſt the Codecs amiſſe, 

Be vicdhere with tozmentes as pou ſæ. 
Dith Morphcus thou all dzcamecs doſt ſheineche where, 
Publich this abzoade how we are bledhere, 


And let them know how Roſimonde the Queene, 
To Albonyus late wife that was ſometime, 
Lpethtozment here as thou haſt pzeſent lene, 
Fo: filthie life, and odtous blodic crime, 
My life did craue none other ende but this, 
Therecfoze beholde rewarde of wickednefle, 


The rekłoꝛe let ma to women warning ber, 
To honoz Cod the belle, and nert their ſponſed mates: 
And (ap that Noſamonde thus ſaypde to ther, 
Who doth not ſo, ſhall enter at theſe gatcs, 
It doth become cache woman night and daßpe, (ſape, 
To holde them well content, at what their huſbandes 


Pou luſtie blodes poſſe ſt with hawkie barkes. 
Pour loftielokes coꝛteu with meaner ſtate, 
Refuſe to playe theſe wanton wilfyll partes, 
3 From 
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The rewarde 


From follpe fler, leaſt you repent to late . | 
Sometime X lokte as bye as bexte of you, | 
CH hich is the onelpe cauſc à bid ioyes ade we. 


S&me not to ſwell a baſtpe wozde fo heare, 
No vauntageſe&ke,no2 quarrels frame to bzcede 3 
An boneſt womans part is euer to fozbeare 
The ſayinges of ber bul band, if —— thinke fo ſperde. 
Where loue 1s linkte , wozdes cannot bzewe the bate, ö 
But where diſſcmblers are,fewe woꝛdes then gong | 
te. 
And lape aſide pour ncwe diſguiſed rape, 
Lcaue pzancking of pour ſelues with painted face: | 
From whirling beyze and there youx eres pꝛophaned ay, | 
Ba faithful Patrons found in euery place. 
Who doth hir ſ[powſed Pate in anptale befrape, 
Dhall ſurc repent it ſoze, with ma det dare. 


Foz ik that grace had light vpon my ſide, 
ben had 4 dzcad befoze the doubt full ende: 
And lo eſcaped that which no we alas I bide, 
As Gucrdon mete fo; them that ſb offend, 
Fo: 2 fh200gh one word {heard mp huſband ſape, 
Pp ſtomack was ſo towte, {made him ftraight away, 


Which was but (mall and caſte to bee bozne, 
But that the wicked ſpꝛite mee tempte to ſeeke his blod, 
Foz euen as Judas his Haiſters death had lwozne, 
Inkea with like temptacion, that pꝛeſent time J ſtode. 
Uengeance Jinuented. and vengeante haue I caught, 
To ſeke my Wulbaiides life, mine owne df firucion 
('b;ought, 
Loe, this was the canſe. At my Vnſbands returne , 
From doing great Battailes in Conntreys fullfarre ; 
Being his plcaſure a while foz to Dotourne, 
To reſt him at eaſe after his Matre: 
Letcalla Triumpde, and made a great Feaſt, 
To the Which aCembled all his Loꝛdes of the beſt, 


And 
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of wickedneſſe. 


And being in his meriment, Thus Jeſted withm&: 
Toke a Goblet with Mine. and theſe woꝛds thi he ſayd: 
(Dzinke a tabunt to thy Father. Wife quoth hee ) 
Who betoꝛe in Battaile was wounded to dead. 

Thus foz to ſa pe, much is not a mis , 

Mho euer doth ſpeake it, where any grace is, 


But (alas) vnhappil pe J, as moſt women bee, 
Was pufts full of Pꝛide, and mutable minde: 
Iſwelde as a Toade bis death foz to ſe, 
Pet ſpabe Jhim fayze his ſences to blinde: 
O God what miſchiefe can women inuent, 
And if a man alter but once theyz intent. 


When J ſpake him as fayze as heart might deniſe, 
And made the greatſt ſhe we of Faithfull true lone 
Inwardlye then J dpd hate and deſpiſe, 
p noble Yuſbande all Creatures aboue, 
Kherefoze I confcſle, it is harde foz to knowe, 
Wlhcn a woman ſpeakes fayze,if ſhe meanes it oz no. 


J polluted filthilye my Yuſbandes bedde, 

With one of his ſeruauntcs, whome after Jmade 

Nolt Traiterouſlyto ſmite of his head, 

As be lape a ll pe with his owne [wo2de oz blade. 
And ſo toke his Treaſure. and to the Seas we fled, 
There leauing my Huſband wounded to dead. 


This Squiers name, that did this wicked der de. 
Melchis was called a toute wozthy Knight; 
In Rauenne there became to pꝛoc ede 
A mighty P2inceof great power and might. 
Vet foz all this, with him ffraight Jtyzed, 
Foz eache daye on my filthy luſt beaſtly dellred. 


Were hee Gentle 02 ſimple, J ſpared none, 
Df one aboue another, J made no ſtoze: | 
Foz ſhame, Feare,and Grace,from mg were quite gore, 
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The rewarde 


paſte not a pinne were they Ritche oz pwzs : 
My filthy fleſhe ſo wicked y was ſette, 
That all was but fiſhe that came to the nette. 


But among al the reſt one noble man, 

Chat then ot Raucnne was a gonernour ! 

As ofte as pleaſed him nowe and than, 

Vad greate delite to holde me as Paramour. 
Dn whome a while my flitting minde did runne, 
As erſt it had of Melchis latelye done. 


Foz whoſe (ſake Melchis my huſbande newe, 
Chꝛough freaſon framde,and vile Duplicit pe, 
Within my heart his death ,J gan to bzewe, 
Becauſe at large I thought to liue moze viciouſly, 
To wozke the feate by le ygbt, and ſcape the blame, 
I p:iuily popſoncd wine, made bim dzinke the ſame. 


To the middes dzanke Melchis this Cup of Mine. 
dich made dim loke with colour dead and wan: 
But when fa ſawe that Craptreſſe heart of mine, 
Vith much a doe theſe wozdes declare hee gan 
Aub rufall face. Zhou wicked wzetche (quoth ber) 
Albonius thouthzough Treaſon lle w, ſo haſt done me, 


And there witball his bande vppon mit layde, 
And vꝛged me in Panare of my gad, 
Co dzinke the tot ber halte vefoe A Haide, 
Which was no ſoner done but dewnc wee both fell dead, 
And thus at miſchiefe ended Imp life, 
That ſometime was a Famous P;inces Mike. 


Loe Morpheus, this is the ſumms and all: 
Nowe thou knoweſt mp name, my uicked fad and dæde: 
4 p2apc the pet what haſte ſocucy fall, 
Glarinc women of the like, it's not a litle nde, 
£0 they? Spoboſed mates, bid them be mate 4 true, 
©; tell them elle confution doth enſac, 
Bid 
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of wickedneſſe. 


Bid them merken kheyz mindes with al due obcdience, 
And to humble them ſclues to they; Buſbandes alwaies 
Foz it is commonlye ſe&ene by auncient experience, 
That none but the wilful doe catche their decales. 
Though wylye in wozking the craftie Dames be, 


Chem ſelues they deceaue inch hoe yon 


map lx, 


And nob farewel Morpheus thou woter what meant 
Thou mayeſt ſay thou met with a miſerable wight: _ 
Chat fir ſt pzocured her Huſband to bee Nlatne, 
And alſo poyſoned a valiaunt Knight, 
This was my acte and the cauſe of my fall, 
Quite murther, fo; murther,mp ſ(clfc laſte of all, 


And with theſe wozdes a Tpꝛaunt with a hoke, 
In tender ſides, the moztall woundes be pintes, 
Another ona fozke this wicked woman ſhoke, 
Nothing pꝛeuailed lcNe,then foz to cryc with plaintes 
A thouſande naked blades in her they th;uft , 
And (ill/quoth thep)this woman was vntuſt. 


Dee thought it was a feareful ſight to ſæ, 
Pitpe w2ought ſuch griefe in me, J wept foz woe: 
I thought that in a womans heart, dad lapen moze pitpe, 
Then foꝛ to ſerue her faithfull Buſband ſo , 
Thy doſt thon muſe (quoth Morpheus) then to met 
Thus is the iuft reward of them that wicked ber. 


Che night is almoſt ſpent /quoth her) come let vs goe, 

Lhe leaſt of theyz patnes paſſeth onr helpe: 

3 will bzing the ſafe to the place thon came fro, 

Bee not doubtful of Cerberus that fowle curriſhe whelpe, 
Noꝛ of any that is heare, J will anſwere them all: 
Lee of god chere what euer doe be fall. 


Tbus wandering backe, weeloked about, 
And o2 cuet wee wilt, were at Vlutoes Pallatce: 
At the which wer heard lo crnell a howte, 
P A# 
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The rewarde 


As if they bad all gon togither in malice, 
Pet when we tame nere them the truth then apptered, 
It was but a triumpb, and nought to be fearcd, 


Then aftera while vpon a ſtage full bye, 

an yl faſte poman ablacke Trumpet blew? 

And when ſilence was made, he pꝛocla med a trye, 

In the name of Vlutofaz tydinges moſt true, | 
(Quoth hee)blodic Boner the Butcher comes here, 
Chat bath furniſht our kitchinthis manp a rere. 


Mo;conucr (quoth bee) it is Plutos high pleaſure, 

Tat ail men pzepare in the belt ſozt thep can, 

Sith he is to Vlutoand Proſerpin ſuch treaſnre , 

Lorecerae him amonge bs as becomes ſuch a man, 
Pou know what bis ſerutce bath bene heretofoze , 
L ok? to your dueties what nodes an mozc: 


This ſayde, be departed ſkraite from the Cage, 
And to lutos Pallace be then toke the wape 
But then to ſæ both man bopc and Page, 
Do ſet newe deuentions in oꝛder and rape, 
Che halke to declare, it paſſeth my witte, 
J am ſure the like, was neuer (ane pet. 


There was kyling cf fire boltes in holes and in noukee, 

Veadding of dartes, and popnting of ſpittes, 

Skouring of blades, and bending ofhokes, 

Pending of firefozkes, and wyzingnewe whipes , 
Varreling ot Pitche,@ulfur,and Saltepœter, 
Tithmoze then can be described iu meter. 


But foꝛ to be bztefe ſo willing they were, 

bat nothing was wanting to ſet out the ſholbe, 

As bp their dilligence full well did appare, 

No man conlde be moze welcome there Jknow, 
Boner (quoth one / Boner quoth another, 

Keim as hartelpe as Father oz Pother. 


3 


With | 


26-4. alt arti 2 oO RENE COREDEat At Es An > Ger Od een a ES HA DIPS et he: 1 7 4 45 ns 


of wickedneſſe. 


Cith all thinges poynt vice, and fit fo; the nonce, 
Fozth came Pluto, and Proſerpin the Nuene, 
To mate Boner the ſucker of ſoules,fleſh,and bones, 
Jn ſuch oꝛder and ſozte as hath not bene ſ&ne, 

I (hall make a deſcription as nie as I can, 
Vow they went in ozder to miete him eche man, 


Firſt two and two came marching kogither, 

Waitha Pickefozke oz Fleſhoke in cuery fiff, 

Ablacke banner diſplayed that wanercd in the weather, 
TAhich obſcured the light with darcke ſtinking miſt, 
P11 faſte Trumpiters a number there were, 

From whoſe mouthes flewe a thunder odible to here. 


The number Jknew not ſo many there were, 

But bzaue and fine they were out ofdoybt - 

In hattes like hiucs,and hoale bumde with hears 

TWith rough cour lde heades, they lokedfull ſtout, 
Chey were lo luſtie they ſemde to be cutters, | 
Foz they made it tentimes as bigge as ſwarfe Rufters, 


Next after theſe there tame in a rape, 
Vy heapes whole [warmes of Plutos nobilitie, 
Thich did ride vpon Beares that did gape foz their pzaye, 
Chat alwapes were fed with the ſpoyle of fimplicitie, 
About their neckes bang double chapnes of golde, 
But to aſke their names J durſt not be bolde. 


Then tame his Chapleins by two and by thꝛer, 
And after them followed the great Aicare of all. 
And on his heade a triple Crowne ware he, 
Ara ped in robes that were full Pontificall, 
Du a ramping V pon that gaped full wide, 
This greaſie Pꝛulate that pꝛeſent did ride. 


And then followed Pluto and Proſerpin his Quckne, 
Upon as traunge hozſes as euer J le, 
Foz like the hote gleydes glowed their eine, 
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The rewarde 
Gightic and monſtrous, long, large, and bie 


With anumber of Lozdes,and Ladies alſo, 
Came aftcr in ozder,belide othcr moe. 


Cerberus was taught in the Pozters warde, 
The gates were let open againſt Boner tame, 
Dit Morpheus , and mi no man toe regarde, 
Whew minde ranne lo much ofthis noble man. 
By mcanes whercof without moze adoe, 
We gate out oth gates 02 anꝑ man knewe, 


Being out of the gates we ſcaled a rocke, 
To ſa if wa might there ſpie Boner comming, 0 
Udo in de de appeared in ſight with a flocke , 
Tat came like Bedlems bedlong then running. 
Himſelfe led the way like a Champion ſtoute, 
Ona Dꝛagons backe that ſpoplde rounde aboute, 


Be kept no oꝛder no2 the companie that be bzought, 
Fo headelong came reling both olde and poung, 
As thicke as haylcſtones,a man woulde haue theught, 
TWhercof ſome crped, and otherſome ſoung. 
But downe the hyll one and other came ftambling, 
With Sancta Rlatia, J hearde theni faſt mumbling 


A Banner was boꝛne with red all to ſpotted, 

Bekoꝛe this butcher that pittie was toſs, 

Whole armes in the middes was rufully blotted, 

W:th'the blade of Partires whome he cauſed to die. 
And in the ſhielde painted as plaine did appeerc, 
gintangcent Lambe,a crucll Wolfe, anda Beare. 


In a flelde all blacke, on the otber ſide his flagge, 
Aas depainted a fagot that glowed like a glde, 
And a bludd:e bande with a ſwoꝛde that did bzagge, 
Oainſt all that pꝛofc ſt Chziſtes Goſpell in dæde. 
QAitd a poaſie that thzeatned both aged and poung, 
Co bs læue in bis loze, oʒ elle holde their tongue. * 
| t 
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of wickedneſſe. 


But then to \& what a mæting there was, 

Betwenc Pluto, Proſerpin, and Boner that time, 

Foz want of ſkill I muſt let it paſſe, 

4 cannot mention th'onc balic in this rime. 
(No diſpleaſure to the Pope) if himſelfe had bene tert, 
It had not bene poſſiole to made him better cheare. 


Parp what thep ſapd, that, war did not know, 

But there was foz iope [uch colling and kiſſing: 

Some laoght that teeth a fote long they did ſhow, 

And claude cache other by the pate without miſſing. 
To ſee the :riumph made with ficſhhokes : ſpits, 
Mad bene able to haue bzought a man from his wits, 


Foꝛ thunder and lightning flew fizing about. 
Dartes and fire bandes walkt bere and there, 
Bonficts were made in all hell thzoughout, 
Foz iope that Boner was comming ſo nere. 
Whole face Jfrayde leaſt he ſhoulde haue ſpide me, 
Foz when he was liuing he might not abide me. 


Behinde Vorpheus J crept, till they marched by, 
And were paſt as farce as Cerberus warde, 
Out when they were within we bearde ſuch acrye, 
As among all the ſozrowes befoze J nothearde. 
CTbey ſet bell on fire with making afcaſt, 
And all was to welcome this latelꝑ come geſt. 


M bat was Boners Buſineſſe that 4 doe not knowg, 
Peradnenture he went to fetche ſotiles away thence, 
But iudge as pou liſt there yea oz no, 
J would not be with him foz all the Popes pence, 
But if Boners babes doe thinke that J lie, 
Chen let them go thither the truth koz to trie. 


*% T he ende of the Rewarde of VVickedneſſe. 
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Ven wer from Plutos Pallaice tamt, and vewed had this wos. 
(Auod Nlorpheus) pet I haue a walke, a litle wape to goe. ' 
Foz ſiti I bane take al this paine, the doleful place to ſee, j 
y kriendes (hall knowe of my affap2zes,foz that Jamſonye, 
This viage htabt J long a goe,perfozmde my pꝛomiſe is, 
As thou thy ſelfe who eare demaunde, ſhal witneſſe bee of this. 
Mo Ladies lokte foz mc long fince,ſoine baconth newes toheare, 
And howe in Stigion flames they ſped, that liuing, wicked were, 
Thyerefozceit ſtandes met much vxon,mp pꝛomiſe fo perfozme, 
Foz that vnto theſe woz'by Dames, ſo firmely J baue ſwozne, 
It nothing dsth behout (quot her) with them to bawke oz bloke , 
Jo ohe thep doe from mighty Sods, deſtende of Sacred locke. 
Of Mercuric the onelp ſapde Mineruas dearlinges dere, 
Thoſe mightie uſe, and learned ſkill, had neuer pet they? peere « 
In Helicon their dwelling is, with Cytheron full bye, 
Pernaſlus fo; theyz pleaſure haue, when thcy thereto agree. 
And loc, where ( Helicon) appeares of truth a pzincely place, 
Ahere thou and J,theſe Ladies with, muft commen face to face. 
At which mine eyes Jlifted vp: The foze (apde place à ſœ, 
Ahich was mee thought fo paſſing fine,as neuer thing might bee, 
Thc Kedroſe,and the Nolemar pe, Jnutroned this Hill, 
In cucrye noke the G:lyflower , him ſelfe pzeſented ſtyll. 
The comely Bancks with Dayſies deckt, and Pzimroſe out of crie, 
The Uiolets and Cowleſlops fweete,abought in fight J ſppe. | 
Clithother Bearbes that plcaſaunt were, which did mer god to ſce, 
l hoſe fragrant ſmels perfume the apꝛe, þ from this place doth flee, 


The Zh:naftel andthe Nightingalc, with/Buſike ſweete they Pipe, 


Do pleaſauntlye the Gods them ſelnes to heare would much delite, 
Noe, here doe yeeld the Chꝛiſtal Spꝛings, the pꝛ trickling filucrflods, 
And there Pongarnet Tree with fruite, to eartb doth veile bis buds, 
The Filbeard in another place, as bzowne as Beryes ſhoc, 
Cones Aſpped the Dzrange byng, with Quince and ä 
| hat 
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At Helicon, 


Ahat wait that wanted there (nothing) that might delite the minde, 

But bee that lokte (in cucry place) the ſame ſhould pꝛeſent finde. 

In tripls wiſe the Arbours caſt, made cf ſwerteſt Bziar, 

Mirxt with the Aine, that vp and downe the ripeſt grape dath beare. 

Vt Bore are Turrets dubbed round, ę ſlayzes by arte wel wzought. 

Waſcende into the tops thtreot, as fine as maye be thought. 
TUycretn theſe Ladies ofce doe ſit, this Jopfull ſight to vewe, 

Fo2 there they mapc afarrc,bcholbe what rangers come a newe, 

And when wer bad peruſoc this place, of bighe and mightyc fame, 

In hexte of al theſe Turtet tops, wee ſpicd a noble Dame, 

Avoznde and deckte, in comelpe rape, and ſermelp to beholde, 

Vir face was like an Angel bzight, whole hapze that teinde the gold. 
2ot curld andfruzulde ber bzowcs about, but combde in ozder fapze, 

And on ber head of Laurc!l made, a garlande which ſhee ware. 

No double Ruffes about her necke, no garded Gowne ware ſhe , 

Noz on her handes that ſteinde the ſnow, no ringes there were to (x. 

Vir eyes Rode ſtedfaſt in her head, they whirlde not here and there- 
202 in her face pou could eſpye, ougbt elſe but grace appeare, 

A comelp Gowne ſhe had vpon, of collour ſad and ſage, 

As beſt became a woꝛtby Dame,pzcſenting midle age. 

To whome wee dzewe in al the haſte, our reucrence foz fo ble, 

Wlhom when ſhe: ſaw, firſt wozd ſhee ſald, welcome(quoth ſhe),what 

But farther oꝛ I do pzoc&de,bername A ſbal deſcribe, (ucwes; 

And in what o2der that I ſe hir Siſters in that tide. 

Nlelpomima, this Ladye hiqht, the eldeſt of the nine, 

Th ic tbere among hir Siſters ſate, within that Turret greens, 

And cuerpc Lope with a Bake, in ſtudie ſate full fat, 

And reading of the woꝛthy aces,that had bene done and paſt, 

Tye wozkes of Poets all thep bad, and ſcanning tdere they were. 

Tho was belt wozthy in his time, a Poets name to beare, 

And Inſtruments in cucrynowke,theſe noble Ladies had, 

To recreate they; Puſcs with, and foz to make them glad. 

And euerpe one appareyld like, whoſe face like ſtarres did ſhine , 

Reſpondent to Melpomina, Jn gracious giftes diuine. 

Among them were no wanton ſongs,noz Bacchus bancque!s ſonght. 

Noz newe vdeuice of pzancking Pride, no; ſigne of euill thonght . 

There was no care to purchaſe lande, no: fleefſing of the pe, 

Hoz renting Voules out of crye,noz boꝛding foꝛ a Roze, 


There 
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At Helicon. 
There was no urtuing foz ſuch pelle, as woꝛldlinges nowe delite, 
rom Teltaletould not there bie ſound, that wozkethal the ſpite, 
402 Peter Pickthancke beare no ſwape, ſoʒ all his craftye fatche, 
The Bathfe Laurence Lurcher, there hath nothing foz to catche , 
There is no Tyꝛant there, that ſpoiles noz doth y poze man wzong, 
Na taking in of Commons is, within that circuite long, 
Dne ſe&kes not there anothers blod,bis liuinges to obtaine, 
No pꝛiuie hate, noʒ open wꝛath, among them doth remaine. 
Vipocrifie doth take no place, among theſe wozthye Dames, 
Dfany Crime it is not geard, that one another blames. 
Lhe ruggie blaſt of Boreas mouth, at no time taketh place, 
There Ver, and Flora, both do ſhe we thepz goꝛgious face, 
Noꝛ Zeplurus doth ſhake no bzannche, within that ſacred Hill. 
Mut cuery thing in fozmer ſtate, alwapes continueth ſtyll. 
No2 temps bath no power there, the flanye Snowe fo caſt. 
There is nothing that taketh taſte, of cruell Winters blaſt. 
And as J ſapde erewhile,howe that wee did theſe Ladies ſpie, 
(So what we ſapd)andthep to vs, Ile tell you by and by, 
When we in ozder found them thus:Yaile Ladre Morpheus ſapde, 
Ait Cap in hande J vailde to earth They bad mee hele my heade) 
(And welcom Morpheus )one and all, they ſapde reiopſinglie, (ther: 
TWhy halt thou bene ſo long ( ꝙ they) what newes haſt bꝛought with 
TAhyat newes (Morphe) newes pnough,arcad fid whence came 
haut perfozmoe mp pꝛomiſe made, as ought an honeſt man. 
Nou did requeſt and J agreede to vewe vile Stigion lakes, 
And to peruſe with wicked ſoꝛte, what ozdcr Pluto takes. 
And hob they are rewarded there, it was pour willes to know, 
Chat did delite in euill aces to wozke pee people woe. 
Anoth they thats true / were you there: tame from thence be) 
Then all at once they gane him thankes,as glad as they might bee, 
With modeſt woꝛds tell vs ( they) what ſightcs that pou haue ſ&ne 
Fo2 thankes is all pon get of vs, to quite pour toy led paine. 
But what we can 02 may be boulde, that honeſt ſeemes to be, 


(To pleaſure pou) in any wiſe, we ſhall thereto acre, 


Baut ſpeake, tell on, lets loſe not:me(quothone) we thinke it long, 
Segin good Morpheus ( quoth the rell) and we will holde our tongue 

So Morpheus ſtreight began his tale, and toulde them how that her. 

Amona a aſaque of merpe mates, byebaunce did light on mee, 


And 
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At Helicon. . 


And do we weer paſt from ward to ward,q what was done and ſapde, | 
And when wee came fo Plutoes place, among them howe wee ſped, | 
And whome we ſaw,and what they did, (what the yz ſapinges was, | 
Cozreſpondent to the trueth diſcribed,moze and les. 
But when hee tolde them of the Pope, that Alexander bight , 
And of the Seruice that they ſang,and vſcd day and night- 
And what reſozt of Shauelings de, had with bim cucrybowze, 
The Ladyes all on Laughing fell, pea, rounde about the Tower. 
Pet wokull foz the reſt thep were, becauſe they wanted grace, 
Foz very zeale tdeſe wozthy Dames, in teares did waſhe the yz face. 
Where at when Morphcus did behold, theſe Ladies woful cheare, 
(Auod der) if X bad thought on this , J would not baut come heare, 
But ceaſe pour dolour pet a while, your liſtning cares lende meg, 
And wipe awap theſe platnting teares, which græueth me to ſo. 
Foz certs AJ haue, of wocfulueſſe and dpzefall deftnye tolde, 
W pleaſaant Jaagcantcs ile rehearſe,4 Triumphs many folve, 
In wandzing vp and downe the vale, to ſe theſe vglye fightes, 
About tbc place where Pluto lape, wa ſawe great Lampes 4 lights. 
With Pageands playd, and Tragedics, g noiſe of Trumpets ſound, 
Pea, Bonfires blaſde, with thumping guns that ſhoke the trembling 
Which when we hard, z did behold, we haſted fall to know, (groũd. 
A hat was the cauſe, wherfozc o why,thoſe trumpets gan to blow. 
And comming to the Pallatce Gates, wee neede not craue them why, 
Foz Boner comes wtth open Jawe,both pong and olde gan crre. 
So Nlorplicus (ct the Talc an ende and as J ſayde of late, 
Vne ſo as Boner welcome was, at large dilcride the ſtate, 
Uhyhere at tne Labies cucep one, with comely ſmiling cheare, 
Laide by their Wokes,3 lawaht ful faſt, thoſe newes of him to heart 
A ba (quoth tde r) is Boner thert: Thats Plutoes Butcher bolde. 
Its Plutoes parte to welcome him, foz ſeruice done of olde. 
And reaſon god another ſaide, deſertes muſt needes bee quit, 
And ſo thep are I doe yercepur,by pou in Plutos pit. 
Some ſcoſte x fayd, he went foz Soules, that long in Stigion dwelde 
And other ſoꝛne to pꝛeache and teache, a great opinion helde. 
But in tbe fine a thouſand tqankes, hep yelded Morpheus there: 
(And ſayde) they would deſerue his vatnes,if able thatthep were, 
And pong man(quoth Metpowmina) ith thon haT taken painc, 
Wer doc conkeſſe fo; retompence, thy debtozs toremaine, 
Q But 


At Helicon. 


But muche J wonder howe thy witte vidſcrue theſe ſights to (et, 
Nay maruatle not(quoth Morpheus then)al while be was with me. 
Bat otherwyſe in deede{not her) noꝛ any moꝛtall man, 

That could oꝛ might at anꝝ time, Phlegetons ſiers ſcan. (mode: 


Chats true, but whats his name (quoth ont) bee lokes with muſing 
De is (quoth Morpheus) towards you al, aud ſpzong of Robins bled, 
A hoſe paincfall pen hath ape beene pꝛeſt, foz to aduance this place, 
As at theſe dapes, his aces full well, ſhal witneſſe to pour grace. 
And certainclpe his chirping tongue, delites to bawke no truth, 

But platncſong partes cach where doth ſing. as well to age as pouth. 
TCherkoze ſith J had pꝛomiſe made, this vglye place to ſæ, 

Ma tdought a fitter man to take, à could not finde then hee, | 
(Quoth Vranyc) with ſemely lokes, Gad fir pu lape full true. 
Foz had vou not ſome bodye take, no man had knowne but you, 
And the your lavcz had been loſt, which now great thanks doth craue. 
No? the reward had bene knowen, that wicked people baue. 

And ũth pou light vpon our friende, ten times the gladder wee. 

To warning ofthe reſt we truſt, theſe newes in Pint to ſc. 

And with theſe woꝛds the y toke their bones, frõ Turret ſtraight diſ⸗ 
TU 1th one acco:Þ theyeharade me al, to daſt p this were pend. (cend, 
In verſe (que Clio) pithilpe acco2ding to your Dzeame, 

Ar charge you that to al the woꝛlo, your pen doe ſtrarght p;oclaime, 


And the Rewarde of wickednefſe your Boke lhall hane to name, 


No bettet title can bee founde to gre bnto the ſame, 

But when 7 hard theſe woꝛdes in deede,fofull of care J was, (pas. 
That when I ſhould haue ann{ivere made, no woꝛd from ma coulde 
Dy wits were waſt, my ſence was fled, and (til 5 ade amaſde, 
Like Dart befozc tbe Younde afright,o0z Birde in pitfall daſde, 
And what to ſay J rcadles was, they gauc ſo raight a charge, 

Pet at a venture by and by,thele wozdes J ſpake at large. 
Madames (quoth I my willing mind ape alwates yours hath bæne, 


Qitbongb the groſencſlc of my tead, deſeru'de no pꝛaiſe to winne. 


And moꝛe then twent ee times aſhamde, aſſuredipe Jam, 
That any ot my barren woꝛkes, pour learned epes ſhoulde (can, 
A pollos pʒudent wazthie (kill, no: Pallas adiue featea, 
(J neuer knew) to pꝛomiſe this, how ſhall J pay my debfes? 
Pp Ute cares Mincruas vopce could neuer vnder ſtande, 
Alas god Ladies weulde you J ſhoulde take this wozke in hande: 
Ir 


At Hehcon. 


If Caliope rulde my pen, and didthercto agree, 
Thenſhoulde you well and eaſie (pie at all no fault in me. 
And ſith as pet A ncuer taſte,your milke of ſacred bzeft, 
A doe beſœche you euerie one, foꝛget your laſt requeſt. 
And place ſome other in my ſtede, this woꝛke in hande to take, 
And lo you ſhall your little Birde a cheerefull Robin make. 
And otherwyſe when all is done, ſoz to acquite my paines, 
With loſſe of all my labour I ſhall purchas Cherils gaines. 
What, will yon ſo (quoth one inderde, ) by this what doe pou meanc? 
Who might foz ſhame denie bs all to take ſo mickle paine? 
What ne&de you to aleadge ſuch doubts, ꝓou are to blame(quoth ſhe) 
N ho want you to aſſiſt pou with, when we thus friendelie bee 
And are we not both ſome and all, ko to erea the ſame 2 
Tho euer yet toke paine fo2 vs, but wan immoztall Fame: 
And then the hclve me faſt bith band, come Siſters then (quoth ſhee) 
Come b;ing your kcyes bndoe your lockics,4 let this pounge man la 
Vow we exalte the ſtudious ſoꝛte, whoſe paynefull bande andquill, 
Is apt at any time to yelde their fruites vnto this hill, 
I hearing this,vneth one wozde, durſt ſape but helde me ſtill. 
And countnaunce made as it à woulde conſent vnto their will, 
And ſo tbe y bꝛeught vs to the place, that all the reſt exceedes, 
Tentimes as much as in ſwæte Pap, the Cowſlops ſtincking werde. 
And mæte vpon the mountaine toppe, bolt vp into the ſkies, 
This noble place of endeleſſe fame, moſt curiouſly doth ryſe, 
Whoſe Turrets here g there doc ſhowe the tüning wozkmans ſkill, 
That firſt by art that ſtatelie place began onſacred hill, 
Cyownered were the Walles ab;oade, with ſtones of Onix kinde, 
The reſt was Chryſtall, fnely wzought,that like the Orient ſhinde, 
Peete (quare it was on cuet'ye fide ,as could bee thought in minde 
Set out with Phanrs,thathere and there, le w vp x downe the wind 
No doꝛes but one, where on was ſef, nine lockes made foꝛ p noncs, 
Ot finclt Golde, with curiouſt wozkes,outcht rounde with pꝛetious 
And cuery filter hada key,rcſpondentto the ſame, (Tones. 
Ahich by the vſe of Cuſtome ould, did know thepz auntient name 
Co which eache Diſter put her kepe, abꝛoade the Gates were cal 
They bad mer come and there heholde, my Gucrdon due at laf, 
And as wee palled though the Court, the pleaſaunt houſe to vewe;, 
Amid the ſame A did eſpie, a Laurell where it grewe, | 
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At H<licon. 


Aberein athouſande Birdes Athinke, oz mo with ſwetelte boyce, 
Da euery ſpꝛap the littleones (if, and gladſomelie reivpce- 

Apon eche Laurell Cwigge there hange, the pennes ofcuerie one, 
Whoſe paincfull bandes their learned Puſe,declaredlong agonc, 
And grau id in gold was cche mans name, what their travels wers 
Foz monumentes tacquite their paines, ſhall hang foz euer there. 
Tus when we had behelde at will the faſhion of this tre, 

Zhbeſe Ladies bid vs vet abide a greater ſight to ſcœ. 

And then they bzought vs to a place, where all the Pot kes be, 

In Pictares dza wne by cunning arte, eache man in his degre. 
And as their trauels did apperre, to challenge pꝛayſe c fame, 
Vuen ſo eache one cralted was accozding to the ſame, 

Among a number ſome J kaewe, whoſe wozkes full oft Jreade , 
That pidurde were in liuelie fozme , as they bad not bene deave, 
The firſt of all, olde Homer ſate with viſage ſage and ſav, 

Apon bis head of Laurell made, a triple garlande bad. 

Then V irgill as their 02der is, with wan and paled lokes, 

Aas placedinacomelic ſeate, of crther ſide his Bokes, 

Quid next to Virgill (ate , as leane as hæ might be, 

A boſe mulling mode in all reſpcucs, did with the ſame agre, 
And Chawcer fo; his merie tales, was well eſta med there, 

And on his head as well ought beſt, a Laurell garland wete. 

All theſe J knewe and many moe, that were to long to name, 
That foz their trauels were te warde, fo cuermoze with Fame, 
And loking rounde about that honle, 'c (e& and if I might 

By chaunce of any countrey men of mine to haue a ſight 
At length J was eſpide there of Skelton and Lydgat, 
VVager. Hey wood, and Barnabe Googe, all theſc togither ſafe. 
With diacrs other Cngliſh men, whoſe names J will emit, 
That in that place eniope the uke, of whome I ſpake not pct, 
And merle bchinde the deze I (awe a place where Cherill ſate, 
Arte there thought 3 batomyſelfe? 3 am like to be thy mate. 
By then we bad bebelde all this, the night was almoſt gone, 
Therefoze Ale take my leaue of pon (quoth Morplicus ) cucry one, 
Eyers no temedie but depart, this poungman muſt away, 


. Beholde where Fos ſhe wes bir face, and dotb diſcloſe the daye. 
With al our barts tic ſe Ladics ſayd: x thanks we thenſands giue, 


And wyat wee may god Morpheus doc, its pours cuf while wee line, 
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At Helicon. 


Gitd vepled kn& bato the grounde, mp leaue of them IJtoke. 
Who gentle bid mee all farewell. and chargde me with the bo 
And god pong m in (quotb they) take paines tteſe few newes to pen. 
Da ſhalt thou e arne greate thankes of vs, and of all Enaliſhe men. 
An? fo; our ayde bee (ure of it.gamſte Zoiſus and his whelpes, 

Fo2 to defend thy Bye and the, we pꝛomiſe heare cur helpes. 
Loe hearc pon [@,howe we acquite our ſeruauntes at the laſt, 
Ware canſe them line, when cruell death bath take the vitall blaſt, 
And dere a place we will pzepare, foz thee among theſe men, 

That baue immoztall gloꝛpe wonne, by painefulneſſe of pen. 

At which moſt courteoufly, I craude, and vailed with my knee, 
And ſapde god Ladies cali againe, this charge if it maye be, 

Com mit it to ſome other man, that hath much better ſkill, 

And better knowth an hundꝛetd times, to ſcale pour lcarned Vill. 
Nour Vonours baue in Zh'innes of Court, a ſozt af Gentlemen, 


_ That fine would fit pour whole intentes, with ſtatelp ile to Pen. 


Let Studley, Hake, oz Fulwood take, that William hath to name. 
This pæce of wozke in hande, that bæ moze fitter foz the ſame, 
But when they hard mee ſpeake theſc wozds, they were offedcd ſo2e 
Wee ſaye loke to thy charge(quoth ther) and let vs hrare no moꝛe 
And then they wyyzled to the Gate, away thep vaniſht ftraight, 
Which when wee ſawe wee there withall deſcended downe the bighe. 
Do Morpheus bzought me home againe, frõ whence J came befe;e, 
And bade mee laye me downe and leepe,foz J bad traue ylde ſoze. 
Bat loke(quoth he) vnto thy charge:as thou wilt aunſwere malic, 
Foꝛget nothing that thou haſl ſæne, in flaming Stigion Lake. 

And then be toe bis leaue and went, no moze J might him ſe, 
But with this trauaile out of hande, full ſoꝛe he charged me. 

And as a man wa oſe ſillic ſpꝛigdtes, dad wandered all the night, 
S0 ina lumber waked J, and vp I gat me right, 

And called foz the nicrie mates in ti cuening that were there, 

JI mcruell where they bee (quoth J) another aunſwerd here. 

Alas it was a deaty to ſee their lokes ſo deade and pale, 

And bow botb parſe ,+ heave of witte. were ſace and ſpoilde with a1. 
Some Gaged Daggers, ſome their Coats, when al was gone + ſpc 
The Ale wifc ſhee would ne2des be paide,befoze that any went. 
Some bad ſarf-tte,ſome toke cole, and ſome fo2 le pe were loft, 
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5 At Helicon. 


And leude his Oe ſtes by Croſleielſe lane, and litle wittame home, 


They ned? not do wbt the thefe byth wap,foz Paneyhad they none, 
Petoaerniaht ber that had ſcene, the carpingof mine Yoſt, 


Howe welcome were his neweome Geſtes, x how the Charle could 


Of this and that, and fill the Pots,laye Apples in the ire, (boſt 
And no we Ile dzinke vnto you all, tbus crped the Aple ſquire. 
Chme Kate. goe Mife, fill bowle againe: Ioane lone vnto the doze, 
Pipe Pinfrum,make vs Parth a while, God ſendeth al men ſtoze: 
That like the Cyrents ſong, my Yolt pla yde Synons parte, 

And made them lende thepꝛ liſtening eares vnto his guileſul arte. 
To tuery Feaſt he biddes a Geſt, fetch dzinke god Dame ſaith her, 
And make this Gentleman ſome Cheœre, vare welcome ſir ſaith ſher. 
And thus they bid you to the Roſt,and hexte of all ſhall ſit: 

Beit 02 you part, hold acrowne, theyle brate you with the ſpit. 
found the pz fetch, no fozce thought J,fith you ſuch Cutthꝛotes ber, 
No moze then neede,o2 foꝛce compels, no groate you get of me. 

And there withall my Voſteſſe calde: J payde and got me thence, 
No fauour there was {o bee had, but fog the litle pence, 

Andthen Jcalvemy Dzeame to mind, whereat ſtraight way J went, 
To put in vſe the pzomiſc made, The time in Uudpe ſpent, 

Tylt J had made a finall ende, of this my little Boke, 

Ty haſte the ſame to Pꝛinters handes, al trauailes els fozſoke, 
What thankes therefo;c J ſhall deſcrue,God knowth ſo doe not 4. 
But as mp meaning is herein, let Fame pzoclatme and crye, 

(Be a5 ba mape ) yle take mychaunce as hap ſhal caſt the Dice, 
Dith once I knowe ret hetherto, my trauaile paide the Pꝛice. 


FINIS. Quoth. X. Nobin on. 


DT ee eee, 
ee 


* —— — ——— — — — 


{a lImprinted at London in Pawles 
( Hurche Yarde , by William 


rr 


rere HEY 


- ” 3.24 4 54 48 SS 299967 Frey” 2004, vv 


